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SCENES     IN     PARIS. 


fHE  visitor  to  the  beautiful  French  metro- 
polis will  miss  a  most  charming  sight  if 
he  fails  to  inspect  the  elegant  structures  which 
are  shown  in  our  first  engraving.  Of  the 
many  interesting  sights  which  gay  Paris 
affords  none  e.xcel  the  Louvre  and  Tuileries, 
which  are  located  as  near  as  it  is  possible  to 
get   them   in   the  center  of   the    city.       The 


The  object  for  which  it  was  first  erected 
was  for  the  reception  of  foreign  monarchs 
during  their  sojourn  at  the  French  capital, 
but  it  now  serves  the  double  purpose  of  a 
museum  and  art  gallery.  In  the  former  are 
collections  of  great  interest  from  all  parts  of 
the  world  :  the  marine  department  shows  the 
progress  which  has  been  made  during  many 
centuries  in  the  naval  art;  the  American  de- 
partment  is  crowded   with   the  results  of  ex- 


THE    LOUVRE   AND    TUILERIUS. 


erection  of  the  Louvre  is  dated  by  some 
writers  as  far  back  as  the  tiine  of  the  first 
French  kings,  while  others  affirm  that  it  was 
built  in  the  year  1 217  by  Philijjpe  Auguste, 
though  it  was  not  embraced  within  the  city 
limits  until  these  were  extended  in  the  year 
1385.  Sinje  the  building  was  first  completed, 
it  has  been  remodeled  and  altered,  and 
additions  have  been  made  until  it  has  reached 
its  present  state  of  architectural  excellence. 


plorations  among  the  ancient  ruins  of  the 
new  world;  the  Chinese  museum  is  abundantly' 
provided  with  the  curiosities  obtained  by  the 
plundering  of  the  royal  palace  near  Peking 
in  i860;  but  it  is  impossible  to  even  name 
the  very  many  novel  relics  with  which  the 
one  hundred  and  thirty  rooms  comprising  the 
museum  are  filled  and  which  are  catalogued 
in  thirty  huge  volumes. 

The  art  department  teems  with  the  master- 
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pieces  of  sculpture  from  Egypt,  Syria,  Algeria, 
Mexico  and  all  European  nations.  The  paint- 
ings are  unsurpassed  for  variety,  number  and 
excellence  in  the  world,  and  even  the  walls 
of  the  various  rooms  are  so  decorated  as  to 
almost  make  the  beholder  feel  that  he  has 
really  entered  a  mythical  fairy  castle. 

The  ravages  of  war  did  not  leave  the  Louvre 
unscathed.  When  the  victorious  Germans 
began  their  march  towards  Paris  in  the  late 
struggle,  many  of  the  most  valuable  articles 
were  removed  from  the  Louvre  and  sent  to 
Brest  for  safety.  The  precaution  was  a  wise 
one,  for  on  the  23d  of  May,  1871,  those  foes 
to  order — the  Communists — entered  the  build- 
ing and  set   it  afire,    thus  destroying  among 


THE    MADELEINE. 

Other    things    So, 000    valuable     books    and 
numerous  rare  and  interesting  manuscripts. 

Joining  the  Louvre  is  the  magnificent  palace 
of  the  Tuileries,  a  place  which  has,  perhaps, 
been  the  scene  of  more  grandeur  than  any 
other  edifice  of  Europe,  and  has  also  wit- 
nessed more  real  disasters.  It  was  erected  by 
Catherine  de  Medicis  in  1564,  and  it  was 
destroyed  by  fire  in  May  187 1,  after  having 
burned  for  three  days  and  nights.  This  des- 
truction, too,  was  the  work  of  Communists, 
who  were  aided  in  their  work  of  demolition 
by  petroleum  and  gunpowder.  But  fire  was 
the  only  element  which  could  possibly  purify 
a  place  where  such  irreverence  and  gross  im- 


morality had  existed.  For  eighteen  years 
Napoleon  IIL  had  permitted,  if  he  did  not 
encourage,  the  perpetration  in  this  palace 
of  some  of  the  basest  sins  of  which  fallen 
man  is  capable.  Under  his  rule  the  Tuileries 
kept  open  doors  for  evil  counselors  who  were 
determined  to  grow  rich  at  the  expense  of 
the  nation,  and  for  women  whose  modesty 
had  long  since  vanished  and  who  sought 
only  to  surpass  each  other  in  reckless  extrava- 
gance. True  there  were  some  honest  men 
who  protested  against  the  rampant  vices  of 
the  disreputable  parasites,  but  either  their 
words  were  unheeded,  or  were  the  cause  of 
fines,  imprisonment  or  banishment. 

For  many  years  the  bare  and  smoke- 
covered  walls  of  this  structure 
stood  as  a  silent  reminder  of  the 
past. 

Another  illustration  which  we 
herewith  present  is  that  of  the 
church  Madeleine,  a  splendid 
temple  which  was  commenced  in 
the  year  1764,  but  through  a  series 
of  misfortunes  and  unexpected  de- 
lays was  not  completed  until  1832. 
Though  the  property  of  the  Catho- 
lics it  resembles  more  a  Greek  place 
of  worship.  In  its  massiveness  and 
majestic  simplicity  this  church 
ranks  as  one  of  the  architectural 
ornaments  of  Paris.  Its  roof  is 
supported  by  fifty-two  columns, 
and  in  niches  in  the  walls  under  the  portico 
are  the  statues  of  thirty-four  of  the  nation's 
most  revered  saints.  The  carvings  which  are 
seen  in  the  gable  of  the  roof  are  of  the 
highest  order,  and  represent  the  last  judg- 
ment. 

The  interior  is  elaborately  finished  in  gold 
and  colors,  and  the  sculptures  and  paintings 
are  the  work  of  the  most  celebrated  French 
artists.  Back  of  the  altar  is  a  peculiar  pic- 
ture representing  Mary  at  the  feet  of  Christ, 
surrounded  by  many  of  His  ancient  disciples, 
and  mixing  with  them  a  number  of  historical 
personages — Constantine,  Godfred  of  Bouil- 
lon,    Clovis,    Barbarossa,     Dante,    Raphael, 
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Joan   of  Arc,  and,   most  conspicuous,  Napo- 
leon I. 

At  this  point  the  Communists  constructed, 
in  1871,  one  of  their  most  formidable  barri- 
cades. On  the  23rd  of  May,  they  were 
driven  from  their  position  after  a  desperate 
struggle,  but  their  retreat  was  marked  by  the 
most  appalling  scene.  The  houses  were 
saturated  with  petroleum  which  was  some- 
times thrown  into  the  topmost  stories  by 
means  of  fire-engines,  and  the  buildings  were 
then  fired ;  he  who  dared  attempt  to  check 
the  flames  was  instantly  slain.  In  a  short 
time  only  a  long  line  of  ruins  marked  the 
spot  where  had  stood  noble  structures.  The 
church,  however,  was  spared  from  the  flames, 
but  was  reserved  for  a  more  terrible  scene. 
It  was  here  that  three  hundred  Communists, 
closely  pursued  by  soldiers  sought  refuge  in 
the  church.  But  so  exasperated  were  the 
country's  defenders  that  even  while  the  con- 
quered were  pleading  for  mercy  they  were 
bayoneted  to  a  man.  We  doubt  if  the 
church  has  ever  been  purified  from  such  a 
cruel  crime.  H.   A.    C. 


TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


,t.:|)^HE  Psalmist  David  wrote:  "  I  have 
'^^Wj  been  young,  and  now  am  old  ;  yet 
W^^^  have  I  not  seen  the  righteous  forsaken, 
nor  his  seed  begging  bread." 

This  was  the  experience  of  King  David, 
who  had  excellent  opportunities  of  making 
observations  of  this  kind.  His  experience 
is  confirmed  by  the  experience  of  other 
observers  in  our  day.  The  righteous  are  not 
forsaken.  The  Lord  remembers  them  and 
aids  them  and  their  children,  and  permanent 
prosperity  waits  upon  them.  It  may  not 
always  be  that  they  obtain  great  wealth,  but 
they  are  not  left  destitute,  and  they  are 
always  rich  in  God's  favor,  and  the  presence 
of  His  Holv  Spirit  in  their  hearts. 

When  Latter-day  Saints  forsake  the  worship 


of  the  God  of  heaven  and  turn  to  the  god 
of  this  world,  and  make  wealth  the  objectof 
their  lives,  they  commit  a  foolish  action. 
When  they  do  this  they  are  called  apostates. 
This  is  a  name  from  which  every  Latter-day 
Saint  should  shrink.  To  the  thoughtful  and 
faithful  the  name  itself  is  filled  with  horror, 
for  it  means  the  forsaking  of  God  and  of  His 
salvation  and  the  rejection  of  the  Holy 
Spirit,  and  of  all  the  promises  which  pertain 
to  life  here  and  hereafter. 

Men  who  worship  the  god  of  this  world 
very  frequently  obtain  riches.  They  make 
money  the  object  of  their  lives.  They  de- 
vote all  their  thoughts  to  acquiring  it.  They 
throw  away  scruples  concerning  the  manner 
in  which  they  shall  obtain  it,  and  consider 
that,  as  long  as  they  do  not  expose  themselves 
to  the  punishment  of  the  law,  they  are  justi- 
fied in  their  acts.  But  though  they  may 
accumulate  monev,  their  prosperity,  even  in 
this  direction,  is  not  permanent.  A  time  is 
likely  to  come  when  they  will  lose  that  for 
which  they  have  risked  their  salvation. 

A  case  of  this  kind  has  been  brought 
forcibly  to  my  attention  during  my  recent 
visit  to  California.  The  name  of  Samuel 
Brannan  is  doubtless  familiar  to  many  of  the 
Saints.  He  was  at  one  time  a  somewhat 
prominent  Elder  in  the  Church.  He  presided 
in  New  York,  and  was  appointed  to  take  a 
company  of  Saints  from  New  York  in  the 
ship  Brooklyn,  around  Cape  Horn,  to  San 
Francisco,  in  California.  He  landed  with 
this  company  in  1S46.  This  was  before 
gold  was  discovered.  He  afterwards  left 
California  for  the  purpose  of  meeting  Presi- 
dent Young  and  the  pioneers,  and  did  so 
before  they  reached  Salt  Lake  Valley.  At 
that  meeting  he  endeavored  to  persuade  them 
to  push  through  and  make  their  settlement  in 
some  of  the  valleys  of  California.  This, 
President  Young  declined  to  do,  and  Brannan 
returned  to  California.  Gold  was  soon  dis- 
covered there,  and  it  is  said  that  he  collected 
tithing  from  members  of  the  Battalion,  who 
were  working  in  the  gold  fields,  for  which  he 
never  accounted  ;  but,  whether  this  be  so  or 
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not,  he  became  very  rich  and  lost  all  faith  in 
the  gospel  and  became  an  apostate. 

When  I  was  sent  on  a  mission  to  California, 
in  1855,  to  publish  the  translation  of  the 
Book  of  Mormon,  which  I  had  made  into  the 
Hawaiian  language,  and  to  publish  the  JVesf- 
ern  Standard,  myself  and  the  Elders  with  me 
rented  our  ofifice  from  him.  He  was  then  the 
owner  of  large  blocks  of  granite  buildings, 
the  finest  in  the  city.  He  was  immensely 
wealthy.  He  was  credited  with  being  the 
richest  man  in  California.  It  seemed  as 
though  he  was  safe  from  all  disaster,  at  least 
as  long  as  he  should  live,  and  that  with  his 
wealth  he  might  count  securely  on  always 
being  possessed  of  riches;  but  it  was  then 
prophesied  concerning  him  that  he  would 
yet  become  a  poor  man.  I  have  no  doubt 
that  if  he  heard  of  such  predictions  he  would 
only  have  laughed  at  them,  they  would  have 
seemed  to  him  so  false.  But  however  im- 
probable they  may  have  appeared  at  the  time 
they  were  uttered,  we  have  lived  to  see  their 
fulfillment. 

It  was  told,  just  as  we  left  San  Francisco, 
that  Samuel  Brannan  was  dying.  He  was 
somewhere  in  the  neighborhood  of  San  Diego, 
in  California,  destitute  of  means,  and  under 
the  necessity  of  sending  to  some  of  his  rela- 
tives for  a  small  sum  of  money  to  relieve  his 
pressing  wants.  From  being  the  richest  man 
in  California  he  had  lost  all,  and  was  com- 
pelled, almost  as  a  pauper,  to  ask  for  a  pittance 
to  relieve  his  pressing  wants. 

What  a  spectacle,  and  how  full  of  warning 
is  such  an  e.xample  to  the  Latter-day  Saints! 
He  forsook  his  God,  his  great  Creator  and 
Savior,  and  turned  to  the  worship  of  the 
god  of  this  world.  Dazzled  by  the  prospects 
of  immense  wealth  which  opened  before  him, 
the  gospel  lost  its  attractions  for  him,  and  he 
entered  upon  a  career  that  he  thought  would 
result  in  glory  and  happiness  to  him.  For  a 
few  brief  years  he  enjoyed  the  pleasure  that 
the  possession  of  great  wealth  gave  him. 
Almost  every  desire  and  appetite  that  he 
wished  to  indulge  he  had  the  power  to  gratify. 
But  this  did  not  last.     His  god  failed  him  in 


the  hour  when  he  most  needed  its  help.  He 
had  forsaken  the  true  God,  and  the  Spirit  of 
God,  with  its  heavenly  joys,  was  no  longer  his 
companion. 

When  he  began  to  go  down  his  descent  was 
very  rapid.  His  wife  secured  a  divorce  and 
took  a  large  portion  of  his  property  from 
him.  This  she  soon  lost  in  stock  speculations, 
and  his  children  were  thus  left  destitute,  so 
that  of  his  great  riches  not  even  his  wife  and 
children  have  a  remnant  left. 

What  a  different  fate  would  this  man's  have 
been  had  he  remained  true  to  the  cause  of 
God  !  He  perhaps  might  not  have  had 
much  wealth  ;  but  he  would  have  had  the 
favor  of  heaven  ;  he  would  have  had  the 
honor  and  respect  of  the  Church  of  Christ; 
he  would  have  had  a  conscience  void  of 
oflence  ;  he  would  have  had  promises  which 
constitute  eternal  riches,  and  he  would  have 
had  a  happiness  so  pure  and  heavenly  that  all 
the  enjoyment  which  his  wealth  brought  to 
him  would  not  bear  the  least  comparison  to  it. 

This  is  the  case  of  one  apostate.  How  has 
it  been,  and  how  will  it  be,  with  others  who 
have,  for  similar  reasons,  taken  a  similar 
course?  Will  their  prosperity  be  permanent? 
It  is  very  safe  to  say  No.  They  may  flourish 
for  a  while,  but  sooner  or  later  the  god  upon 
which  they  depend  will  desert  them.  They 
and  their  children  will  meet  sorrow  and  desti- 
tution. No  true  prosperity  can  attend  the 
wrong-doer  or  the  one  who  deserts  his  God 
or  the  holy  principles  which  He  has  revealed. 
But  the  righteous  will  never  be  forsaken,  and 
the  words  of  the  Psalmist  are  as  true  today 
as  they  were  when  he  uttered  them. 

The  Editor. 


There  is  a  wicked  inclination  in  most  peo- 
ple to  suppose  an  old  man  decayed  in  his 
intellects.  If  a  young  or  middle-aged  man, 
when  leaving  a  company,  does  not  recollect 
where  he  laid  his  hat,  it  is  nothing  ;  but  if 
the  same  inattention  is  discovered  in  an  old 
man,  people  will  shrug  up  their  shoulders, 
and  say,  "His  memory  is  going." 


THE  JUVKNILB    INSTRUCTOR. 


19T 


PURE   MOTIVES. 


And  if  your  eye  be  single  to  my  glory,  your  whole 
bodies  shall  be  filled  with  light,  and  there  shall  be  no 
darkness  in  you,  and  that  body  which  is  filled  with  light 
comprehendeth  all  things. —  Doc.  and  Co:\,  Sec.  SS, 
ver.  by. 

^IpHE  events  in  which  this  great  truth  is 
g^  forcibly  illustrated  in  the  world's  his- 
tory are  almost  without  number.  When  our 
first  parents  were  driven  from  Eden,  the 
gospel  was  revealed  unto  them,  and  as  a  type 
of  the  great  atonement  they  were  commanded 
to  offer  sacrifice.  Cain  and  Abel  were  taught 
these  principles,  and  required  to  bring  to  the 
altar  the  products  of  the  earth  and  the  fruits 
of  the  flock.  They  did  so,  and  to  the  eye  of 
their  fellow  beings  there  may  have  appeared 
no  difference  in  the  virtue  of  their  offerings, 
but  that  there  was  a  contrast  as  extreme  as 
that  between  light  and  darkness  is  evident 
from  the  history  which  says :  "  The  Lord 
had  respect  unto  Abel  and  to  his  offering; 
But  unto  Cain  and  to  his  offering  he  had  not 
respect."  Cain  was  filled  with  envy  and 
malice  toward  his  younger  brother,  "  And  the 
Lord  said  unto  Cain,  Why  art  thou  wroth? 
And  why  is  thy  countenance  fallen  ?  If  thou 
doest  well,  shall  thou  not  be  accepted?  And 
if  thou  doest  not  well,  sin  lieth  at  the  door." 
It  is  explained  in  the  Pearl  of  Great  Price 
that  it  was  Satan  who  on  this  occasion  had 
commanded  Cain  to  make  his  offering  unto 
the  Lord,  and  Cain  obeyed  and  made  the 
offering,  not  because  he  believed  in  the  sacri- 
fice or  loved  God,  for  he  loved  Satan  more 
than  the  Lord  and  obeyed  the  former  in  pre- 
ference. It  was  not  the  fruits  of  the  earth  or 
of  the  flocks  for  which  the  Lord  cared — 
'•The  earth  is  the  Lord's  and  the  fullness 
thereof — but  loving,  implicit  obedience  on 
the  part  of  His  children.  He  is  not  confined 
to  outward  appearance  upon  which  to  base  His 
judgment,  but  judges  according  to  the  intents 
of  the  heart  which  are  never  hidden  from  His 
knowledge. 

When  the  poor  widow  contributed  her 
mite,  the  Savior  said  that  she  had  done  more 
than  the  rich,  for  she  had  given  all  and  kejjt 


nothing  back.     In  literal  substance  they  had 

given  many  times  more  than  the  poor  widow, 
but  in  obedience  to  a  righteous  principle  they 
were  far  beneath  her  standard. 

Deception  is  often  practiced  by  using  a 
good  outward  appearance  for  a  cloak  to  cover 
up  a  bad  motive.  Paul  said:  "Though  I 
bestow  all  my  goods  to  feed  the  poor  and 
have  not  charity,  it  profiteth  me  nothing." 
It  may  seem  strange  that  one  could  give  all 
his  earthly  substance  to  feed  the  poor  and  still 
be  without  charity.  But  they  might  be  given 
to  win  the  applause  of  men  in  a  spirit  of  vain 
seif-glory  and  not  because  the  donor  loved  the 
poor.  It  is  better  understood  by  reading 
from  the  beautiful  sermon  of  the  Savior  on 
the  mount  these  words: 

Take  heed  that  ye  do  not  your  alms  before  men,  to 
be  seen  of  them  :  otherwise  ye  have  no  reward  of  your 
Father  which  is  in  heaven. 

Therefore  when  thou  doest  thine  alms,  do  not  sound  a 
trumpet  before  thee,  as  the  hypocrites  do  in  the  syna- 
gogues and  in  the  streets,  that  they  may  have  glory  of 
men.     Verily  I  say  unto  you  they  have  their  reward. 

But  when  thou  doest  alms,  let  not  thy  left  hand  know 
what  thy  right  hand  doeth. 

This  ancient  Pharisee  spirit  of  publishing 
alms,  is  still  abroad  in  the  world  and  with  it 
an  envious  desire  to  excel  others. 

The  Prophet  Joseph  taught  the  brethren 
that  they  should  not  seek  to  excel  each  other, 
but  labor  to  accomplish  good  for  the  love  of 
their  fellow-beings,  and  to  the  honor  and 
glory  of  God,  being  actuated  with  a  pure 
motive.  Lucifer  proposed  to  save  all  man- 
kind, without  conditions  on  their  part.  He 
would  thus  have  destroyed  free  agency,  but 
the  underlying  sentiment  of  his  heart  he  ex- 
pressed by  saying  to  the  Father,  "  Only  give 
me  thine  honor."  What  a  contrast  to  this  was 
the  offering  of  the  Savior,  who  proffered  to 
suffer  all  things  even  the  shedding  of  his  own 
blood,  and  then  said,  and  "Thou  Father 
shalt  have  all  the  glory."  What  infinite  love 
actuated  by  the  purest  motive  that  could 
possibly  dwell  in  the  bosom  of  any  being!  If 
we  would  "come  up  as  saviors  on  Mount 
Zion  we  must  be  like  Him."  This  was  true 
.charity,  which,  says  the  Book  of  Mormon,  is 
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the  "pure  love  of  God."  It  is  not  confined 
to  the  bestowal  of  earthly  bounties  to  feed 
the  hungry,  and  clothe  the  naked,  but  by  the 
greatest  sacrifice  that  can  be  made  by  man, 
offers  to  every  human  being  the  bread  of 
eternal  life. 

In  our  estimation  of  the  worth  of  others 
we  often  forget  our  own  weaknesses  and  fail  to 
consider  the  motives  of  others.  The  poor 
often  judge  the  rich  harshly  and  consider 
them  more  unworthy  the  blessings  of  heaven 
simply  because  they  are  wealthy;  we  should 
not  forget  that  the  man  with  a  single  dollar 
may  exhibit  the  same  trait  of  selfishness  as 
the  man  with  a  thousand.  On  the  other 
hand  the  rich  often  undervalue  the  poor  and 
account  for  their  adverse  circumstances  by 
saying  that  they  were  not  economical,  and 
had  not  financial  ability.  Thus  comes  a  classi- 
fication of  society  and  a  consequent  waning 
of  the  Holy  Spirit  from  our  hearts.  There 
should  be  a  union  of  every  talent  among  the 
Saints — spiritual  and  temporal,  for  they  all 
come  from  the  same  source  and  should  all  be 
devoted  to  building  up  Zion  according  to  our 
covenants.  If  this  was  done  there  would  be 
no  class  distinction,  but  the  Lord  has  said, 
"Wo  unto  you  rich  men,  who  will  not  give 
your  substance  to  feed  the  poor,"  and  again, 
"Wo,  unto  you  poor  men,  whose  hearts  are 
not  broken,  and  whose  spirits  are  not  con- 
trite; 'whose  eyes  are  full  of  greediness  who 
will  not  labor  with  your  hands  !" 

We  are  not  Saints  simply  because  we  are 
called  by  that  sacred  name.  When  the  Lord 
called  one  of  the  early  Elders  of  the  Church 
to  labor  in  the  ministry^  He  said  unto  him, 
before  he  embraced  the  gospel :  "And  after 
thou  hast  been  baptized,  which,  if  you  do 
with  an  eye  single  to  my  glory,  you  shall  have 
a  remission  of  your  sins  and  a  reception  of 
the  Holy  Spirit  by  laying  on  of  hands." 
Baptism  is  for  the  remission  of  sins,  but  is 
based  upon  conditions  of  faith  and  true  repent- 
ance on  the  part  of  the  candidate.  Simon  the 
sorcerer  was  baptized  but  it  would  not  have 
been  supposed  that  his  sins  were  forgiven,  for 
no  sooner  had  he   received  that   sacred  ordi- 


nance and  witnessed  the  power  of  God 
through  the  laying  on  of  hands  than  he 
offered  the  apostles  money  if  they  would 
bestow  upon  him  that  gift.  The  curse  of  the 
Almighty  followed  him  instead  of  a  blessing, 
for  he  had  made  mockery  of  sacred  principles 
which  is  a  grievous  offense  in  the  sight  of 
heaven. 

How  often  have  the  Latter-day  Saints  wit- 
nessed instances  of  men  who  have  ingratiated 
themselves  into  the  confidence  of  respectable 
families,  and  after  a  time  professed  faith  in 
this  work  and  asked  for  baptism  ?  They  have 
been  received,  paid  a  little  tithing,  attended 
meetings,  and  been  recommended  to  the 
house  of  the  Lord,  and  in  a  short  time  the 
j  sequel  has  proved  that  they  had  become 
I  infatuated  with  some  of  the  daughters  of  Zion. 
Finding  that  they  could  not  procure  them  in 
marriage  without  being  in  the  Church  and 
paying  tithes,  they  have  outwardly  conformed, 
and  in  this  condition  of  hypocrisy  have  gone 
to  the  house  of  the  Lord.  In  cases  of  this 
kind  it  has  been  but  a  brief  time  before  the 
impurity  of  their  motives  has  been  made 
apparent  to  all,  while  the  daughters  of  Zion 
who  have  been  thus  deceived  never  fail  to 
meet  with  sorrow  and  remorse.  Were  the 
sins  of  such  men  forgiven  in  baptism?  Did 
they  receive  the  Holy  Spirit  by  the  laying  on 
of  hands?  Have  the  favors  of  heaven 
crowned  their  tithes  and  offerings,  or  the 
blessings  of  the  holy  Priesthood  rested  upon 
them  simply  because  they  were  conferred? 
We  answer  No  I  "The  gospel  is  a  savior  of 
life  unto  life  or  of  death  unto  death."  When 
the  blessings  do  not  follow,  it  is  because  the 
motives  have  been  impure  or  indifferent,  and 
condemnation  is  the  result. 

In  reference  to  the  Saints  who  had  gathered 
to  Jackson  County,  Missouri,  the  Lord  said 
in  a  revelation;  "Behold,  blessed,  saith  the 
Lord,  are  they  who  have  come  up  unto  this 
land  with  an  eye  single  to  my  glory,  accord- 
ing to  my  commandments."  The  same  is 
true  of  all  the  Saints  vvho  have  come  up  to 
the  stakes  of  Zion  in  these  valleys.  The 
object  of   gathering   is  that  the  Saints   may 
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avoid  the  sins  of  Babylon,  and  escape  her 
plagues ;  that  we  may  learn  the  ways  of  the 
Lord  and  walk  in  His  paths.  Unless  we  have 
pure  motives  continually  dwelling  in  our 
hearts,  and  live  with  an  eye  single  to  the 
glory  of  our  Eternal  Father,  the  gathering 
will  not  bring  to  us  the  desired  blessings. 
Willful  hypocrisy  is  not  the  only  cause  why 
blessings  do  not  follow  some,  who  to  outward 
appearances,  comply  with  the  requirements  of 
the  gospel,  but  indifference  to  the  real  object 
embodied  in  the  principles  and  duties  of  our 
holy  religion.  It  is  possible  to  attend  meet- 
ings from  Sabbath  to  Sabbath,  without  a 
genuine  interest  in  the  services,  probably 
because  of  habit,  to  see  and  to  be  seen.  We 
may  partake  of  the  emblems  of  the  broken 
body  and  shed  blood  of  our  great  Redeemer, 
when  our  minds  are  wandering  upon  things 
far  removed  from  the  sufferings  and  atone- 
ment of  our  Lord  and  Savior.  We  may  pay 
tithes  and  offerings  grudgingly,  and  the  bless- 
ings do  not  follow  because  the  heart  is  not 
right.  Moses,  the  prophet  said,  that  "gifts 
blind  the  eye."  Some  of  the  enemies  of 
Zion,  engaged  in  business  among  us,  and  who 
have  become  wealthy  from  the  patronage  of 
the  Saints,  have  sometimes  offered  presents, 
or  sold  at  a  greatly  reduced  price,  a  piece  of 
machinery,  conveyance  or  other  article  to 
men  prominent  an  wards  or  stakes,  believing 
that  if  such  brethren  were  seen  using  their 
goods  the  people  in  general  would  not  hesi- 
tate to  patronize  them.  Surely  "the  child- 
ren of  darkness  are  wiser  in  their  genera- 
tion than  the  children  of  light."  After  being 
made  rich  from  the  substance  of  the  Saints, 
they  have  used  the  same  means  to  deprive  us 
of  our  constitutional  rights,  and  bring  us 
into  bondage.  The  motives  of  pretended 
favors  in  such  cases  have  been  selfish  and 
impure.  Our  motives  in  accepting  have  also 
been  selfish  and  totally  indifferent  to  the 
serious  results  which  have  followed,  ^"et  have 
we  been  warned,  and  the  results  of  such  a 
course  pointed  out  by  President  ]?righam 
Young  and  the  Apostles  a  great  many  tiuies. 
Indifference   is  also  manifest  in  relalion  to 


the  welfare  of  our  children.  Many  seem  to 
think  that  because  we  have  embraced  the  gos- 
pel that  our  children  will  be  Latter-day  Saints 
as  a  matter  of  course.  This  is  a  very  erro- 
neous idea.  Children  are  born  into  the 
world  with  a  complete  forgetfulness  of  all 
former  knowledge.  They  are  therefore  left 
to  a  great  e.xtent  to  learn  from  the  objects 
around  them,  and  from  the  example  and  pre- 
cept of  their  parents  and  others.  The  soul 
of  the  little  one  is  like  a  sheet  of  clean 
white  paper.  It  may  be  written  upon  by  the 
scribbler,  or  the  beautiful  penman.  It  may 
be  the  impress  of  a  pure  and  holy  sentiment 
written  by  the  wise  and  good,  or  of  the  vul- 
gar, debasing  thought  which  generates  in  the 
mind  of  the  low  and  the  vile.  We  never  find 
parents  who,  because  they  know  the  geography 
of  the  United  States  expect  their  children  to 
be  born  with  that  knowledge,  nor  to  under- 
stand that  three  times  three  are  nine,  simply 
because  the  parents  know  the  multiplication 
table.  Why,  then,  should  the  children  know 
without  instruction  that  faith,  repentance, 
baptism  and  the  laying  on  of  hands  are  the 
fundamental  principles  of  the  gospel  and  posi- 
tively essential  to  the  salvation  of  all  account- 
able human  beings  ?  We  send  them  to  school 
for  the  acquisition  of  a  little  book  learning 
which  pertains  to  the  affairs  of  this  life,  teach 
them  a  trade,  a  profession,  something  to  assist 
them  to  a  temporal  living,  or  to  accumulate 
worldly  wealth,  while  we  neglect  them  in 
matters  infinitely  more  important,  and  which 
pertain  to  their  eternal  welfare.  We  should 
not  be  indifferent,  nor  neglectful,  and  when 
inspired  with  energy  to  work  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  some  object,  that  should  be  an 
object,  actuated  by  a  pure  motive  to  live  and 
labor  with  an  eye  single  to  the  honor  and 
glory  of  our  Father  in  heaven.       M.  F.  C. 


THlcbestthing  corrupted  is  worst :  an  ill  man 
is  the  worst  of  all  creatures;  an  ill  Ciiristian, 
the  worst  of  all  men;  an  ill  ])rofessor,  the 
worst  of  all  Christians;  an  ill  minister,  the 
worst  of  all  professors. 
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RAIN   AND   FINE  WEATHER. 


IN   SEARCH  OF  A  BOY. 


^'T    DON'T    like  the    rain,"    said 
J.    little  Octavius ;   "it  hinders  my 
running   about   and   getting   a  good 
game  of  play  in  the  garden." 

"I  like  it,"  answered  Colin,  the 
gardener's  little  boy.  "It  comes  just 
in  time  to  spare  my  father  the  trouble 
of  having  to  water  the  flowers  and 
vegetables." 

This  is  a  history  of  the  world ; 
what  pleases  one  displeases  another ; 
but  nothing  God  does  is  wrong,  and 
when  you  are  inclined  to  grumble  at 
the  rain  coming  to  hinder  your  out- 
of-door  amusements,  think  of  the 
poor  gardener,  who  is,  perhaps,  old 
and  weak,  and  who  now  will  not 
have  the  trouble  of  watering  the 
plants. 


him  the  other  day  with  a  cigar  in  his 
mouth.     I  do  not  want  a  smoker." 

While  they  were  talking  another 
gentleman  entered  the  office. 

"I  understand  that  you  want  a 
good,  trusty  boy,  Mr.  ?" 

"Ves,  sir;  have  you  got  one  for 
me?" 

"I  think  I  have,"  he  replied. 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  gentleman, 
"what  do  you  know  of  him?" 

"1  don't  know  much,"  said  the 
other;  "he  is  in  my  Sabbath  school, 
always  has  his  lessons,  and  never 
smokes." 

"He  is  the  boy  for  me.  The  boy 
that  gets  his  Sabbath  school  lesson 
and  never  smokes   can   be  trusted." 


A  GENTLEMAN  wanted  a  trusty 
boy.  His  friend  came  to  his 
office  one  day,  saying,  "I've  got  a 
boy  for  you — smart,  active,  intelli- 
gent, just  the  boy  that  will  please 
you." 

"Who  is  he?"  said  the  gentleman. 
The  friend  told  his  name.  Just  at 
that  minute  the  boy  passed  the  win- 
dow, and  was  pointed  out  to  him. 

"Don't  want  him,"  said  the  gentle- 
man ;   "he   has   a   bad   mark;    I   met 


ANSWERS  TO  QUESTIONS    ON  CHURCH 
HISTORY    PUBLISHED    IN   NO.  6. 


1.  What  were  the  ieelings  of  some 
parties  in  Nauvoo  before  the  Twelve 
returned?  A.  There  seemed  to  be 
an  anxiety  exhibited  by  a  certain 
class  to  arrange  affairs  to  suit  them- 
selves. 

2.  Who  was  the  first  to  make  an 
effort  to  organize  in  the  absence  of 
the  proper  authority?  A.  William 
Marks,  who  was  president  of  the 
stake  of  Zion  at  Nauvoo. 

3.  What  did  he  want  done?  A. 
He  desired  a  trustee -in -trust  ap- 
pointed to  take  charge  of  affairs. 

4.  What  did  some  others  want? 
A.   To  have  the  Church  oreanized. 

5.  What  staunch  and  true  men 
were  opposed  to  any  organization  or 
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appointments  being  attended  to  be- 
fore the  Twelve  Apostles  returned? 
A.  Dr.  Willard  Richards  and  Bishop 
Whitney. 

6.  When  did  Geo.  A.  Smith  reach 
Nauvoo?  A.  On  the  night  of  the 
28th  of  July,  184.4. 

7.  When  did  Parley  P.  Pratt  arrive 
home  from  his  mission  ?  A.  On  the 
loth  of  July. 

8.  When  did  Sidney  Rigdon  reach 
Nauvoo  from  Pittsburg-?  A.  On  the 
3rd  of  August. 

9.  What  did  he  begin  to  do  imme- 
diately upon  his  arrival?  A.  To  lay 
his  plans  to  have  the  Church  accept 
him  as  president,  or,  as  he  called  it, 
"guardian." 

10.  Who  saw  him  after  his  arrival 
and  arranged  an  appointment  to  meet 
together  in  council  the  next  (Sunday) 
morning?  A.  Elders  Parley  P.  Pratt, 
Geo.  A.  Smith  and  Willard  Richards. 


The  names  of  those  who  correctly 
answered  the  Questions  on  Church 
History  in  No.  6,  Vol.  24,  are  as  fol- 
lows:  Julia  A.  Tolman,  Emma  E. 
Tolman,  Florence  E.  Barlow,  Heber 
C.  Blood,  Henry  H.  Blood  and  Jas. 
G.  West. 


ANSWERS   TO  QUESTIONS   ON   CHURCH 
HISTORY   PUBLISHED   IN   NO.  7. 


I.  Did  Sidney  Rigdon  meet  in 
the  council  arranged  by  the  authori- 
ties immediately  after  his  arrival  in 
Nauvoo?  A.  No;  He  evidently 
had   no   wish    to   come   face   to   face 


with  the  authorities,  as  he  would 
have  done  had  his  intentions  been 
upright  and  honorable. 

2.  What  did  he  desire  to  do  ?  A. 
He  was  eloquent,  and  hoped  by 
meeting  with  the  people  his  oratory 
would  move  them. 

3.  Why  was  he  averse  to  meeting 
with  Apostles  and  men  of  authority? 
A.  Because  they  would  sift  his  pre- 
tended visions  and  revelations  too 
closely.  He  knew  they  had  the  keys 
by  which  they  could  do  so. 

4.  When  and  where  did  Sidney 
preach  soon  after  his  arrival?  A. 
On  the  4th  of  August,  in  the  grove 
where  the  Saints  usually  met  for  ser- 
vice in  the  summer-time. 

5.  What  did  he  select  as  his  text? 
A,  ''For  my  thoughts  are  not  as 
yours,  neither  are  your  ways  my 
ways,  saith  the  Lord." 

6.  What  did  he  say  to  the  people 
assembled  on  this  day?  A.  He 
related  a  vision  which  he  claimed  the 
Lord  had  shown  him,  and  said  that 
there  must  be  a  guardian  appointed 
to  build  the  Church  up  to  Joseph,  as 
he  had  begun  it. 

7.  What  did  he  say  with  regard 
himself?  A.  That  he  was  the  identi- 
cal man  whom  the  ancient  prophets 
had  sung  about,  wrote  and  rejoiced 
over :  and  he  was  sent  to  do  the 
identical  work  that  had  been  the 
theme  of  all  the  prophets  in  every 
preceding  generation. 

8.  What  jocular  remark  did  Parley 
P.  Pratt  make  when  alluding  to  the 
sermon  afterwards?      A.     "I  am  the 
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identical    man    the    prophets    never 
sang  or  wrote  a  word  about." 


The  names  of  those  who  correctly 
answered  the  Questions  on  Church 
History  in  No.  7,  Vol.  24  are  as  fol- 
lows:  Julia  A.  Tolman,  Emma  Tol- 
man,  Annie  Sylvia  Sessions,  Henry 
H.  Blood  and  Heber  C.  Blood. 


QUESTIONS  ON  CHURCH   HISTORY. 


I.  Who  called  to  see  Sidney  Rig- 
don  the  morning  after  the  meeting  ? 
2.  What  did  he  agree  to  do  ?  How 
did  he  act  and  what  did  he  say  in  this 
meeting?  4.  What  effect  did  these 
remarks  have  upon  Elder  Geo.  A. 
Smith?  5.  What  did  he  say  regard- 
ing the  matter  ?  6.  What  did  the 
result  prove  ?  7.  What  did  Sidney 
Rigdon  say  just  before  he  left  the 
council  ?  8.  Did  the  result  show 
how  much  confidence  could  be  placed 
in  his  word  ? 


LITTLE   PATCHES. 


U 


H 


ERE  he  is  again  !  Here 
comes  'Little  Patches!'  I  de- 
clare he  has  got  a  new  one  to-day. 
He  had  seven  patches  last  night: 
now  he  has  eight!" 

"  Halloo,  Patches !  When  are  you 
going  to  have  a  new  jacket  ?"  | 

"Patches,  just  tell  us  what  stuff 
your  jacket  was  made  of  to  begin 
with." 

"Little  Patches'"  clothes  were  cer- 
tainly very   queer  to   look    upon  — 


they  were  made  up  of  so  many 
pieces.  They  were  a  subject  of  con- 
tinual jokes,  and  this  was  hardly  to 
be  wondered  at,  for  each  garment 
had  been  mended  so  often,  that  it 
was  hard  to  tell  the  original  stuff. 

Not  that  "Little  Patches"  had  a 
dirty  face  and  hands  or  looked  un- 
tidy; his  skin  was  always  clean,  and 
so  too  was  his  coat  of  many  colors, 
only  it  was  a  very  miracle  of  mend- 
ing. But  his  appearance  was  always 
the  signal  for  a  running  fire  of 
jokes  from  his  school-fellows,  who 
insisted  on  calling  him  "Little 
Patches,"  instead  of  by  his  proper 
name  of  Walter  Mills. 

The  boy  fancied  they  were  unkind, 
but  they  were  only  thoughtless.  How 
could  they  know  how  poor  Mrs. 
Mills  was,  and  how  impossible  it  was 
for  her  to  buy  a  new  suit  ?  How 
could  they  tell  that  the  sewing- 
machine,  which  seemed  to  fly  under 
her  hands  from  early  morning  till 
late  at  night,  only  won  bare  bread 
for  her  two  children  ? 

They  did  not  see  her  looking  over 
those  poor  garments  alter  the  chil- 
dren slept,  and  putting  on  a  patch 
here  and  a  few  stitches  in  there, 
while  she  said  to  herself  "Anything 
but  rags." 

The  thoughtless  boys  who  shouted 
jesting  questions  at  "Little  Patches" 
did  not  know  that  in  order  to  send 
him  to  school  well  fed,  the  mother 
often  went  with  half  a  meal  herself. 
They  did  not  see  the  lad's  tears 
when  it   was   needful    to   put   on  the 
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first  of  those  patches  which  had  be- 
come so  numerous.  Walter  had  not 
been  used  to  these  outward  signs  of 
poverty,  and  he  cried  bitterly  at  the 
sight. 

"Never  mind,  mv  darlino-.  A 
patch  is  better  than  a  hole.  A  dozen 
patches  rather  than  rags. 

"You  can  be  clean,  industrious, 
kind,  obliging,  lovingr,  under  a 
patched  coat.  You  can  get  to  be  a 
good  scholar,  you  can  be  a  comfort 
to  your  mother,  a  credit  to  your 
teacher.  Better  than  all,  and  taking- 
in  all  the  rest,  you  can  be  one  of 
God's  dear  children,  and  have  the 
blessing  that  niaketh  rich,  however 
poor  you  and  I  may  be  in  this  world's 
ofoods." 

Thus  spoke  the  noble  mother,  and 
"  Little  Patches  "smiled  through  his 
tears  and  went  off  bravely  to  bear 
the  old  jokes  from  his  school-fellows. 
Meanwhile  she  prayed  for  her  boy 
that  he  might  not  be  tried  beyond 
his  strength,  but  conquer  his  tor- 
mentors by  his  patience  and  good 
temper. 

On  that  very  morning,  after  the 
usual  jests  and  questions,  one  lad 
who  had  been  silent  asked  Walter, 
"Why  do  you  wear  such  a  patched 
jacket  when  all  the  boys  make  fun  of 
you  for  it?" 

"Litde  Patches"  looked  bravely 
round  and  replied  in  a  clear  tone, 
though  his  voice  did  tremble  a  little, 
"Because  I  have  a  good  mother,  who 
will  not  let  me  go  in  rags." 

It  was  wonderful  to  note  the  effect 


of  those  few  words.  The  boys 
looked  at  "Litde  Patches"  and  then 
at  each  other,  and  on  more  than  one 
face  came  a  tlush  of  shame  as  con- 
science convicted  the  owners  of  hav- 
ing been,  if  not  absolutely  cruel,  yet 
careless  of  giving  pain. 

Then  there  was  a  cry:  "Bravo, 
Lit, —  No  not  that  name  any  more. 
"Bravo,  Walter  Mills!"  and  the  best- 
dressed  lad  in  the  school  put  his  arm 
through  that  which  was  hidden  by  a 
patched  sleeve,  and  said,  "I  like  a 
fellow  who  is  not  ashamed  to  stand 
up  for  his  mother." 

There  was  another  observer — not 
a  boy — who  witnessed  the  scene,  and 
heard  the  words  both  of  Walter  and 
his  school-fellows.  His  own  heart 
echoed  the  sentiments  of  the  last 
speaker,  and  he  said  to  himself — 

"That  little  fellow's  patched  suit, 
his  cleanly  appearance,  his  patience 
under  provocation,  all  point  to  one 
thine,  and  his  words  confirm  the  im- 
pression — he  has  a  good  mother ; 
and  I,  too,  like  a  fellow  who  is  not 
ashamed  to  stand  up  for  such  a  one. 
She  must  be  very  poor,  but — " 

I  suppose  the  gentleman  thought, 
"but  poverty  is  not  incurable."  He 
did  not  say  so,  but  he  proved  it  ;  for 
he  used  his  interest  on  behalf  of 
Mrs.  Mills,  and  now  she  has  better 
employment.  She  does  not  need  to 
go  without  a  breakfast  to  "ive  one  to 
her  children  ;  and  in  the  well-clad 
boy,  who  is  so  bright  a  scholar,  no 
one  would  recognize  "  Little  Patches." 

Silcclcd. 
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^^^ 


An  Interesting;    Occurrence. 


CWW  HAT  great  events  from  trivial  causes 
r<^^^  spring.  So  writes  an  English  poet, 
■^0^  and  as  the  world  grows  older  and 
men,  from  the  experience  of  the  ages,  grow 
more  philosophical  it  has  become  a  prominent 
question  whether,  in  the  economy  of  God, 
there  are  such  things  as  trifles,  if  by  that  ex- 
pression we  mean  occurrences  or  matters  that 
are  insignificant,  trivial  or  unirnportant.  The 
history  of  the  world  is  full  of  instances  where 
the  fate  of  nations  hung  upon  the  whim  or 
humor  of  some  ruler,  or  even  of  some  courtier 
or  mistress  who  had  influence  with  him;  and 
one  great  war  of  modern  times  is  said  to  have 
been  precipitated  because  the  dinner  of  one 
of  the  sovereigns  did  not  agree  with  his  stom- 
ach, and  as  a  consequence  he  was  out  of 
temper  and  easily  induced  to  quarrelsome 
words  and  expressions. 

If  this  idea  is  correct  with  regard  to  the 
things  of  the  world,  how  much  more  so  may 
we  believe  it  to  be  true  when  it  relates  to  mat- 
ters associated  with  the  building  up  of  the 
kingdom  of  heaven  upon  the  earth.  How 
many  of  the  most  important  events  have  ap- 
parently-originated in  the  most  ordinary  and 
unimportant  occurrences.  For  instance,  tens 
of  thousands  of  people  throughout  Christen- 
dom read  a  portion  of  the  Bible  every  day. 
Nothing  is  more  common,  many  believe  that 
it  is  an  imperative  duty  that  they  should  do 
so.  But  on  one  occasion  the  reading  of  a 
particular  passage  from  the  epistle  of  the 
Apostle  James  caused  the  reader,  a  youth,  to 
go  to  the  Lord  in  most  earnest  prayer ;  the 
result  of  that  prayer  was  the  re-establishment 


of  the  kingdom  of  God  upon  the  earth  and 
the  inauguration  of  that  vast  train  of  mar- 
velous events  which  will  end  in  the  salvation 
and  sanctification  of  the  world  and  its  peo- 
ples. Can  we  say  that  the  reading  of  this 
passage  in  James  by  the  Prophet  Joseph  Smith 
was  a  trifling  thing,  when  its  results  are  so 
momentous?  In  other  words,  is  not  the  hand 
of  God  in  the  small  things  as  well  as  the 
great  things  of  life?  Or  indeed,  to  carry  the 
idea  still  further,  are  there  in  the  eyes  of  the 
Lord  great  things  and  small  things,  after  the 
manner  in  which  we  are  prone  to  divide 
them  ? 

There  was  a  trivial  circumstance — an 
every-day  occurrence,  which  took  place  not 
long  ago  at  Jaffa  in  Palestine  and  which  re- 
salted  in  the  introduction  of  the  gospel  to  a 
far-off  land,  one  in  which  it  had  never  before 
been    successfully    preached.       The   circum- 

I  stances  here   spoken  of  was   the    attempt   of 

'  some  Arabs  to  extort  from  a  traveler  more 
than  was  due  them ;  which,  if  their  reputation 
does  not  belie  them,  is  an  ever-recurring  epi- 
sode of  their  regular  business. 

But  we  will  tell  our  story.  Some  few  years 
ago  a  young  Servian  by  the  name  of  Michael 
Markoff  had  drifted  to   Alexandria  in  Egypt, 

j  where  he  had  opened  a  barber's  shop.  He 
had  been  brought  up  religiously,  but  he  was 
dissatisfied  with  the  faith  of  his  fathers.  He 
was  anxious  to  serve  the  Lord  but  was  not 
content  with  the  systems  of  religion  with 
which  he  was  acquainted.     In    this  condition 

!  of  mind  he  frequently  sought  the  Lord  in 
prayer  for  more  light  and  intelligence  that  he 
might  more  acceptably  serve  Him.  One 
night  a  messenger  came  to  him  in  a  dream 
and  told  him  to  sell  his  barber's  shop  at  once 
and  to  take  the  next  vessel  for  Constantinople. 
Markoff  had  faith  in  this  message  and  obeyed 
it.     He  sold   his  shop  and   secured  a  ticket 

I  by  the  next  steamer  for  Constantinople. 

I  But  even  in  obtaining  his  ticket  the  adver- 
sary of  our  souls  endeavored  to  prevent  him 
carrying  out  the  instructions  he  had  received 
exactly  as  they  were  given.  The  ship's  agent 
tried  to  persuade  him   to  wait   for  the  follow- 
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ing  vessel.  He  told  him  the  weather  was  cold 
and  stormy,  the  sea  was  rough  and  the  voyage 
would  be  an  unpleasant  if  not  a  dangerous 
one.  Failing  to  dissuade  him  by  these  repre- 
sentations the  agent  told  him  if  he  went  by 
the  first  vessel  he  would  have  to  pay  full  fare, 
but  if  he  would  wait  for  the  next  he  would  let 
him  go  for  half  price,  a  somewhat  remarkable 
proposition  seeing  that  the  agent  was  a  Jew. 
It  is  extraordinary  how  solicitous  for  our 
comfort  and  welfare  the  evil  one  suddenly 
becomes  when  he  thinks  he  can  get  us  to  turn 
a  little,  no  matter  how  little,  from  obeying 
the  requirements  of  God's  word.  But  young 
Markoff  was  determined,  and  well  for  him  he 
was  so,  for  if  he  had  put  off  his  departure  un- 
til the  next  boat  his  dream  would  have  been 
of  non-effect,  and  the  course  of  his  whole 
after  life  would  have  been  changed,  and  that 
change  would  have  been  an  unfortunate  one 
for  his  spiritual  welfare.  He  would  have  only 
partially  obeyed  the  word  of  God,  and  would 
have  missed  the  blessing  by  his  partial  dis- 
obedience. 

The  steamer  left  Alexandria  and  in  due 
course  arrived  at  Jaffa — the  ancient  Joppa, 
the  place  where  Simon  the  tanner,  the  host  of 
Peter,  once  dwelt.  Here  Markoff  got  into  a 
dispute  with  some  Arabs,  who,  as  is  their  de- 
light, tried  to  over-charge  him  for  some  little 
service  rendered  or  commodity  purchased,  I 
know  not  exactly  which.  A  gentleman  who 
had  come  on  board  seeing  that  he  was  likely 
to  be  defrauded  interposed  in  his  behalf  and 
succeeded  in  preserving  him  from  the  greed 
of  the  x\rabs.  A  conversation  ensued  between 
the  new  comer  and  our  hero,  and  it  turned 
out  that  the  former  was  a  missionary  Elder  of 
the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  (Elder  Jacob 
Spori)  on  his  way  to  Constantinople.  As 
they  proceeded  on  their  journey  he  com- 
menced to  teach  our  young  friend  the  princi- 
ples of  the  gospel,  which  were  gladly  received 
by  him.  The  day  after  their  arrrival  in  Con- 
stantinople, Brother  Markoff  was  baptized. 
Not  long  after  he  was  ordained  an  Elder  and 
with  Elder  F.  F.  Hintze  went  to  Servia  and 
Austria  to  proclaim    the  truths  of  the  gospel 


In  the  latter  country  they  parted,  Elder 
Hintze  returning  to  Turkey  and  Brother  Mar- 
koff continuing  his  journey  through  the  cen- 
ter of  Europe,  until  when  last  heard  of  he 
was  at  Antwerp  in  Belgium,  where,  by  the 
blessing  of  heaven,  he  had  baptized  several 
persons.  How  strange  it  appears  to  us  that 
the  Lord  should  raise  up  a  man  in  Egypt  to 
open  the  gospel  door  in  Belgium,  especially 
as  other  Elders  had  beforetime  made  diligent 
efforts  to  do  the  same  thing,  but  never  with 
the  least  success. 

From  this  narrative  we  may  learn  several 
lessons,  two,  especially,  present  themselves 
before  us.  One  is  never  to  be  content  to  ful- 
fill the  commands  of  God  in  part.  To  obey 
them  in  their  fullness  and  in  their  complete- 
ness is  the  only  way  that  we  can  be  assured 
that  we  shall  receive  the  blessings  predicated 
or  dependent  on  that  obedience.  Also,  as  we 
are  warned  not  to  call  that  thing  unclean 
which  God  has  cleansed,  so  we  are  not  justi- 
fied in  treating  any  matters  as  trifles,  as  un- 
worthy of  our  attention,  when  they  are  in  the 
least  connected  with  the  purposes  of  the 
Lord.  To  do  God's  will  in  the  way  He  com- 
mands it,  at  the  time  He  commands  it,  and 
to  the  full  extent  that  He  commands  it,  is  not 
only  the  path  of  safety,  but  that  of  salvation 
also. 


THE  CITY   OF  THE  TRUE  CROSS. 


^  ^ER.'X.  CRUZ  (the  true  cross)  is  one  of 
'^^  the  important  cities  of  Mexico.  That 
it  has  a  beautiful  location  one  would  imagine 
by  looking  at  the  representation  which  we 
herewith  give,  but  though  situated  on  the  sea 
shore  where  the  breeze  from  the  ocean  almost 
continually  blows  upon  it,  it  is  not  a  healthy 
locality.  The  great  amount  of  sickness, 
including  the  terrible  yellow  fever,  which,  at 
times  makes  fearful  ravages  among  the  people, 
is  no  doubt  due  to  the  marshy  and  barren 
nature  of  the  surrounding  country,  the  lieated 
climate,  tlie  wretched  water  ami  the  very  im- 
perfec  t  drainage  of  the  city. 
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This  place  is  the  chief  seaport  town  of 
Mexico,  and  yet,  strange  to  say,  it  has  no 
harbor,  but  merely  an  open  roadstead.  Its 
anchorage,  too,  is  very  bad,  and  not  infre- 
quently the  severe   winds  which  come   from 


Vera  Cruz  is  of  ancient  style  and  construc- 
tion, and  its  population  is  as  varied  as  its 
peculiar  dwellings.  It  is  one  hundred  and 
eighty-five  miles  from  the  city  of  Mexico  and 
is  built   in   semi-circular  form.      Its    streets, 


the  north  bringing  with    them   their  clouds  of  wliii  h  are  wide  <  omparcd  with  those  of  other 

sand  from  the  hills  back   of  the  town,  cause  1  cities  of  the  country,  run  east  and  west  from  the 

many  wrecks  among  vessels  which  are  so  un-  shore  and  are  intersected  at  right  angles  by  other 

fortunate  as  to  be  in  the  way   of  the  hurri-  streets.     A  strong   wall  surrounds   the  entire 

canes.  city  while  the  island  of  St.  fuan  de  Ulloa,  as 
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seen  to  the  left  of  our  engraving,  on  which  is 
built  a  strong  castle  of  the  same  name,  serves 
as  an  outpost  to  the  city  proper. 

The  population  is  estimated  at  about  nine 
thousand  souls,  and  composed  of  as  motley  a 
crowd  as  one  could  wish  to  see.  The  German, 
Frenchman,  Russian,  Italian,  Greek,  Turk  and 
jieople  of  many  other  lands  can  here  be 
found  mingling  together  in  the  various  marts 
of  trade.  The  exports  of  this  place  consist 
principally  of  the  precious  metals,  though 
sugar,  flour  and  other  household  necessities 
are  also  shipped  away  in  no  insignificant 
quantities. 

The  buildings,  of  which  there  are  none  of 
a  public  nature  that  are  specially  noted,  are 
erected  in  the  old  Spanish  style  and  are 
quite  picturesque. 


THE    COMMANDMENTS     IN     VERSE. 


Do  UNTO  others  as  thou  wouldst  that  they  to  thee  should 

do. 
Thou  shalt  not  kill,  and  thus  thy  hands  in  brother's  blood 

imbrue. 
Thou  shalt  not  steal,  for  if  thou  dost   thou  surely  must 

repay. 
Thou  shalt  not  bear  false  witness    gainst  thy   neighbor 

any  day. 
Thy  neighbor's  goods.  O  covet   not,  nor  yet  his  wife  or 

son, 
Or  anything  that  is  not  thine,  nr  thou  a  wrong  hast  done. 
Neither,  brother,  shalt  thou  lie,  in  either  word  or  deed, 
For  if  thou  dost,  of  trouble  thou  art  surely  sowing  seed. 
Adult  ry  thou  shalt  not  commit,  for  'tis  a  grievous  sin. 
And  if  thou  dost  th'  eternal  crown  of  life  thou  canst  not 

win. 
Thou  shalt  not  serve  another  God,  but  only  Him  above; 
All  others  are  but  idols,  He  is  a  God  of  love. 
Thou  shalt  not  make  an  image  of  gold,  or  wood,  or  stone 
Of  any  thing  that  He  hath  made  and  that  His  eye  hath 

known. 
Thou  shalt  not  bow  thy  knee  to  serve   the  god  of  mam- 
mon, gold. 
But  seek  to  win   the  love  of  God,  that's  neither  bought 

nor  sold. 
The  holy  name  of  God  above  thou  shalt  not  take  in  vain, 
Lest  thou  be  not  held  guiltless,  but  great  will  be   thy 

shame. 
The  Sabbath  of  the  Lord  thy   God,  thou  shalt  not   dese- 
crate. 
But  keep  it  holy  to   His  name,  nor  His  commandments 

break. 


Thy  father  and  thy  mother  thou  shalt  honor  and  obey, 
That  long  upon    the   land  which  God   gave  thee,  thou 

mayest  stay. 
These  ten  commands  to   ^ls  were  given,  also  the  golden 

rule. 
To  guide  our  actions   through  this  life,  which  is  a  mighty 

school. 
And  if  we  try  to  keep  them  all,  according  to  our  light, 
God  will  increase  our  wisdom  and  make  our  minds  more 

bright. 
And  when  we  die  and  go  to  Him  and  see   His  glories 

there, 
All  the  blessings  of  His  home,  with  faithful  we  will  share. 

M.  E.  F.  H. 


ART  OF  READING. 


■pMHE  practical  rule  to  be  adopted  in  order 
14g  to  secure  good  reading  is,  not  only  to 
pay  no  studied  attention  to  the  voice,  but 
studiously  to  withdraw  the  thoughts  from  it, 
and  to  dwell  as  intently  as  possible  on  the 
sense;  trusting  to  nature  to  suggest  sponta- 
neously the  proper  emphases  and  tones. 

Many  persons  are  so  far  impressed  with  the 
truth  of  the  doctrine  here  inculcated  as  to 
acknowledge  that  "it  is  a  great  fault  for  a 
reader  to  be  too  much  occupied  with  thoughts 
respecting  his  own  voice;"  and  thus  they 
think  to  steer  a  middle  course  between 
opposite  extremes.  But  it  should  be  remem- 
bered that  this  middle  course  entirely  nullifies 
the  whole  advantage  proposed  by  the  plan 
recommended.  A  reader  is  sure  to  pay  too 
much  attention  to  his  voice,  not  only  if  he  pays 
any  at  all,  but  if  he  does  not  strenuously  labor 
to  withdraw  his  attention  from  it  altogether. 
He  who  not  only  understands  fully  what  he 
is  reading,  but  is  earnestly  occupying  his  mind 
with  the  matter  of  it,  will  be  likely  to  read 
as  if  he  understood  it,  and  thus  to  make  others 
understand  it;  and,  in  like  manner,  with  a 
view  to  the  impressiveness  of  the  deliver)',  he 
who  not  only  feels  it,  but  is  exclusively 
absorbed  with  that  feeling,  will  be  likely  to 
read  as  if  he  felt  it,  and  to  communicate  the 
impression  to  his  hearers,  I'.ut  this  cannot  be 
the  case  if  he  is  occupied  with  the  thought  of 
what  their  opinion  will  be  of  his  reading,  and 
how  his  voice   ought  to  be  regulated. 
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THE  BOOK  OF  MORMON  LAND. 


XIII. --Ancient  History  and  Modern  Discovery. 

.iJm'FTE'R  the  immigration  of  the  Ne- 
T/^  phites  into  the  land  northward  com- 
'T  S^  menced,  very  little  is  said  about 
the  geography  of  the  country.  One  or  two 
lands  are  mentioned,  such  as  Cumorah  and 
Desolation,  which  we  are  able  to  locate  pretty 
correctly  because  of  their  connection  with 
other  events,  but  for  the  location  of  other 
cities  and  lands  we  will  have  to  await  further 
information.  We  are  told  that  the  Nephites 
gradually  spread  over  the  north  country  until 
they  came  to  large  bodies  of  water  and  many 
rivers.  This  would  indicate  that  they  occu- 
pied Mexico  and  that  part  of  the  United 
States  lying  south  of  the  great  lakes.  It  is 
not  strange  then  that  discoveries  made  since 
the  Book  of  Mormon  was  published,  should 
reveal  the  fact  that  this  region  contains  thou- 
sands of  evidences  of  an  ancient  civilization, 
while  in  other  parts  there  are  very  few  exist- 
ing remains  and  we  know  of  none  what- 
ever having  been  found  north  of  Lake  Su- 
perior. 

For  a  long  time  after  the  coming  of  our 
Savior  the  people  lived  peacefully  and  pros- 
pered, until  about  the  year  200  A.  D.,  there 
began  again  to  be  Lamanites  in  the  land. 
These  renewed  their  old  feuds  and  hatreds  of 
the  Nephites.  Wars  followed.  The  Nephites 
in  time  also  became  a  very  wicked  people. 
About  375  A.  D.  a  very  fierce  war  broke 
out  between  the  two  parties.  The  Laman- 
ites were  usually  victorious,  and  drove  the 
Nephites  before  them  until  in  384  A.  D.  the 
great  battle  of  Cumorah  was  fought,  resulting 
in  the  utter  destruction  of  the  Nephites. 
After  this  the  Lamanites  engaged  in  wars 
among  themselves  which  were  still  in  progress 
thirty-six  years  later  when  the  record  of 
Moroni  closed. 

The  Lamanites  of  that  period  do  not  seem 
to  have  been  barbarians,  but  were  well 
advanced  in  the  arts  of  civilized   life.     The 


art  of  writing  was  preserved  among  them,  for 
we  find  a  correspondence  going  on  between 
them  and  the  Nephites. 

The  civil  wars  that  broke  out  among  them 
after  the  destruction  of  the  Nephites  was  the 
commencement  of  the  degradation  to  which 
we  find  them  reduced  today.  The  degrada- 
tion of  a  race  like  its  advancement  goes  on 
slowly.  "It  is  in  all  probability,  if  indeed  it 
be  not  certainly,  attributable  to  one  cause, 
that  of  internecine  and  devastating  wars, 
and  these  again  are  the  result  of  a  natural  and 
universal  instinct  which  has  its  own  legitimate 
fields  of  operation,  but  which  like  all  other 
human  instincts  is  liable  to  degenerate  into  a 
destructive  passion.  The  love  of  dominion 
is  strong  'in  all  men,  and  it  has  ever  been 
strongest  in  the  strongest  races.  But  love  of 
fighting  and  of  conquest  very  often  sinks  into 
a  mere  lust  of  blood."  This  is  no  fancy  pic- 
ture. These  processes  of  degradation  have 
been  going  on  even  in  our  own  time,  "When 
the  valley  of  the  St.  Lawrence  first  came 
under  the  observation  of  Europeans,  some  of 
the  Indian  tribes  were  found  to  be  leading  a 
settled  life,  practicing  agriculture,  and  consti- 
tuting communities  in  possession  of  all  the 
elements  of  a  civilization  fairly  begun  or 
probably  long  inherited.  When  the  French 
navigator  Cartier  first  explored  the  St.  Law- 
rence in  1534-35  he  found  an  Indian  town  on 
the  present  site  of  Montreal.  It  was  occu- 
pied by  a  comparatively  civilized  people, 
busy  in  a  successful  husbandry.  The  town 
was  strongly  fortified  and  surrounded  by  cul- 
tivated fields.  When  this  place  was  next 
visited  in  1642  the  Indian  town  had  utterly 
disappeared  with  all  its  population,  and  all 
its  culture  and  its  site  had  returned  to  forest 
again.  In  1626  a  Jesuit  missionary  penetrated 
into  the  region  north  of  Lake  Erie,  he  found 
the  inhabitants  living  in  towns  and  villages 
and  cultivating  fields  of  maize  and  beans. 
Thirty  years  later  another  missionary  pene- 
trated this  region  and  found  the  whole  a  silent 
desert.  When  De  Soto  first  penetrated  to  the 
Mississippi  he  found  the  Indians  everywhere 
engaged  in  the  pursuit  of  agriculture,  and  far 
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more  advanced  than  those  found  there  more 
than  a  hundred  years  later. 

When  America  was  discovered,  Mexico  was 
occupied  by  a  people  called  the  Aztecs.  They 
were  more  civilized  than  any  of  the  North 
American  tribes.  They  built  cities,  were 
good  farmers,  understood  the  working  of 
metals,  manufactured  cloth,  pottery,  and 
many  useful  articles.  They  also  had  a  rude 
way  of  writing  or  recording  historical  events 
by  means  of  hieroglyphics.  They  claim  to  have 
come  into  Mexico  from  some  place  in  the 
north  about  the  year  1400.  They  found  the 
country  occupied  by  a  people  called  Toltecs 
who  it  appears  came  to  Mexico  from  the 
north  or  north-east  about  the  year  600  A.  D., 
they  established  their  first  capital  at  Tula, 
about  thirty  miles  northeast  of  the  city  of 
Mexico.  They  were  strengthened  from  time 
to  time  by  the  arrival  of  other  emigrants  and 
gradually  pushed  their  colonies  into  every 
part  of  Mexico  and  Central  America.  The 
Toltecs  were  an  active,  industrious  race;  they 
were  far  ahead  of  the  Aztecs  in  civilization. 
"They  were  the  most  cultured  of  all  the 
Nahua  tribes  and  better  acquainted  with  the 
mode  of  perpetuating  the  traditions  of  their 
origin  and  antiquities.  To  them  is  due  the 
invention  of  hieroglyphics  and  characters 
which,  arranged  after  a  certain  method,  re- 
produced their  history  on  skins  of  animals, 
on  aloe,  and  palm  leaves  or  by  knots  of 
different  colors  *  *  *  and  also  by  simple 
allegorical  songs."  They  were  good  archi- 
tects, and  skilled  in  mechanical  art.  They 
built  cities,  palaces,  and  temples  of  cut  stone, 
"Everything  they  did  was  excellent,  graceful 
and  delicate,  exquisite  remains  of  their  build- 
ings covered  with  ornamentations,  together 
with  pottery,  toys,  jewels  and  many  other 
objects  are  found." 

In  these  various  migrations  of  the  Toltecs 
and  Aztecs  we  can  see  results  growing  out  of 
the  condition  of  the  Lamanites  when  the 
Book  of  Mormon  record  closed.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  an  immense  army  of  them 
had  followed  the  Nephites  northward.  Many, 
if  not  all  of  them  remained  in  the  conquered 


country.  They  preserved  among  them  tradi- 
tions of  their  southern  home.  Its  many 
attractions  and  beauties  would  no  doubt  be 
magnified,  and  a  desire  would  be  awakened  in 
the  hearts  of  some  to  return  there.  Its  warm- 
er climate  would  also  be  an  attraction. 
These  desires  grew  and  spread,  and  about 
600  A.  D.,  or  one  hundred  and  eighty  years 
after  Moroni  hid  away  his  record  we  find  the 
more  civilized  of  them  returning  southward, 
as  the  Toltecs  of  Mexican  tradition.  Thus 
we  see  that  tradition  and  the  record  harmon- 
ize perfectly. 

It  has  been  stated  that  the  Toltecs  were  the 
inventors  of  the  rude  hieroglyphics  that  we 
find  on  their  parchments  and  the  walls  of 
their  temples,  but  it  seems  to  us  an  indication 
that  they  had  known  of  a  system  of  writing 
which  had  probably  been  lost,  and  these  were 
the  results  of  efforts  to  restore  their  former 
system.  There  are  evidences  which  show 
that  an  almost  perfect  system  of  writing  was 
once  known  on  this  continent.  There  is  a 
gold  vase  now  in  the  museum  at  Bogota, 
which  is  covered  with  beautiful  engraved 
characters,  as  different  from  the  rude  Toltec 
hieroglyphics  as  ours  are  from  the  Chinese. 
Then  there  are  the  plates  found  in  a  mound 
in  Pike  County,  Illinois,  which  were  covered 
with  characters  resembling  to  some  extent  the 
ancient  Egyptian.  It  is  known  to  all  anti- 
quarians that  there  are  remains  of  an  ancient 
civilization  still  found  in  Mexico  and  Central 
America  which  belong  to  a  period  long 
before  the  time  of  the  Toltecs.  These  ruins 
are  as  far  ahead  of  the  Toltecs  in  architec- 
tural design  and  finish  as  tlwy  were  ahead  of 
the  Pueblo  Indians  of  Arizona  and  New 
Mexico.  Is  it  not  reasonable  to  suppose  then 
that  the  old  race  were  equally  as  far  advanced 
in  their  written  language? 

It  is  now  generally  acknowledged  by  all 
students  of  American  antiquity  that  the 
oldest  ruins  represent  the  highest  degrees  of 
civilization.  All  concede  that  the  Incas,  the 
Toltecs  or  .Aztecs  knew  no  such  a  civilization 
as  that  which  jias.sed  away  before  theirs  began. 
It   puzzles   the    best   of  them   to  give   a  .satis- 
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factory  explanation  of  the  origin  of  this  old 
race  and  where  they  came  from,  and  is  still 
more  difficult  to  say  why  they  left  and  where 
they  went.  Sir  John  Lubbock  approaches  the 
truth  nearer  than  any  of  them  when  he  asks, 
"What  fatal  cause  destroyed  this  earlier 
civilization?  Why  were  these  fortifications 
forsaken — these  cities  in  ruins  ?  How  were 
the  populous  nations  which  once  inhabited 
the  rich  American  valleys  reduced  to  the 
poor  tribes  of  savages  whom  the  Europeans 
found  there  ?  Did  the  North  and  the  South  once 
before  rise  up  in  arms  against  one  another! 
Did  the  terrible  appellation,  the  '  dark  and 
bloody  land,'  applied  to  Kentucky  com- 
memorate these  ancient  wars?" 

It  may  be  well  in  this  connection  to  call 
attention  to  the  traditions  of  the  various 
tribes  that  point  to  such  a  period  in  their  his- 
tory as  Sir  John  Lubbock  refers  to.  Nearly 
all  the  American  tribes  preserve  traditions  of 
great  wars  long  ago  in  the  past,  and  these 
traditions  are  the  most  intelligible  among 
the  most  civilized  tribes,  further  than  this  all 
the  greatest  fortifications  now  existing  belong 
to  the  old  period,  it  is  therefore  the  easier  to 
believe  that  the  traditionary  mumblings  of  all 
the  tribes  also  relate  to  that  time. 

Objections  may  be  raised  to  what  we  have 
said  in  regard  to  the  present  written  charac- 
ters having  any  connection  with  the  ancient 
characters  as  such  a  difference  exists  between 
them.  It  must  be  borne  in  mind  that  the 
Nephites  as  well  as  the  Toltecs  used  hiero- 
glyphic characters.  In  this  respect  they  are 
the  same.  The  only  difference  being  in  the 
mode  of  making  the  characters.  The  Ne- 
phites had  an  almost  perfect  system,  and  better 
facilities  for  engraving  than  did  the  Toltecs. 
The  latter  claim  to  have  invented  their  sys- 
tem. They  may  have  invented  the  rude 
hieroglyphics,  but  it  is  difficult  to  understand 
how  the  degenerate  remains  of  a  civilized 
race  should  accomplish  something  that  the 
old  race  had  not  been  able  to  do  in  its  most 
palmy  days.  Charney  and  Stevens  find  a  wide 
difference  in  the  characters  in  the  different 
ruins  of  Central  America. 


Charney  says  of  them,  "These  inscriptions 
may  belong  to  different  epochs  or  different 
dialects,  and  we  have  reason  to  believe  that 
the  Toltecs  of  Central  America  had  a  hieratic 
writing  which  was  used  both  by  the  priests 
and  the  military  caste."  In  either  case  it 
shows  their  language  or  its  written  characters 
were  subject  to  change.  Just  as  we  find 
that  the  writing  of  the  European  nations 
have  changed  until  the  Gothic  characters  of 
the  twelfth  century  bear  no  resemblance  to 
the  Roman  type  of  the  sixteenth.  If  the 
tendency  of  a  people  are  towards  a  higher 
civilization,  its  written  characters  improve, 
and  for  the  same  reason  we  believe  a  corres- 
ponding change  would  take  place  as  a  race  or 
people  degenerated.  Hagoth. 


A  THRILLING    INCIDENT. 


?HERE  is  no  lesson  so  essential  to  the 
youth  of  Zion  as  that  of  reliance  upon 
God.  Just  now  we  are  passing  through  the 
narrows,  and  he  whose  trust  falters  soon  falls 
aside,  and  is  perhaps  lost  forever. 

An  incident  which  occurred  at  the  martyr- 
dom of  Elders  Berry  and  Gibbs  I  think  wor- 
thy of  record,  and  shall  therefore  try  to  repeat 
in  my  own  poor  language  the  graphic  recital 
which  I  once  heard. 

Elder  Gibbs  traveled  in  company  with 
Elder  William  H.  Jones  for  several  months 
previous  to  the  tragedy,  lecturing  in  the  South- 
ern States  on  Utah  and  her  situation.  Elder 
Jones,  on  receiving  notification  of  his  appoint- 
ment to  a  mission,  sought  his  step-father  and 
asked  him  for  a  blessing  before  leaving  home. 

"Well,"  answered  his  father,  in  his  quick, 
brisk  way,  "sit  down,  and  I  will  give  you  the 
best  I've  got!" 

In  the  course  of  the  blessing  these  words 
were  utten.  d  : 

"You  will  have  to  pass  through  a  very  nar- 
row place,  and  will  only  escape,  as  it  were,  by 
a  miracle.  You  will  have  to  go  through  per- 
ilous and  trying  scenes,  but  if  you  are  faithful 
and  true  the  invisible  and  over-ruling  hand  of 
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Providence  will  guide  and  bring  you  safely 
tlirough  it  all." 

The  youth  left  for  his  field  of  labor,  and  in 
the  year  which  followed  forgot  that  part  of  his 
blessing. 

On  the  day  of  the  martyrdom  he  was  at  the 
house  of  a  gentleman  who  asked  him  as  a 
favor  to  read  aloud  a  sermon  by  C.  W.  Pen- 
rose in  a  recently  received  number  of  the 
News. 

The  reader  was  so  interested  that  the  time 
for  meeting  (which  was  held  at  half-a-mile's 
distance  from  the  house  at  which  he  was  stay- 
ing) came  and  he  still  continued  to  read. 
Suddenly  remembering,  he  exclaimed, 

"It  is  five  minutes  after  meeting  time,  and 
I  nuist  go  at  once." 

He  hurried  away  across  the  fields.  On  his 
way  he  was  stopped  by  fourteen  men  horribly 
dressed  as  mountebanks  and  clowns,  with 
black  masks,  and  all  armed  with  pistols  and 
guns,  who  hailed  him,  enquired  as  to  his  name 
and  business,  and  on  being  informed  as  to 
that  matter,  asked  him  if  he  would  promise 
to  at  once  leave  the  state  if  they  would  allow 
him  to  go  out  of  their  clutches. 

"No,"  he  answered,  "I  am  an  American 
citizen,  and  have  done  or  said  nothing  to  for- 
feit my  right  to  go  where  and  when  I  please." 

"Well,  then,"  said  the  captain  of  the  gang, 
"we'll  fi.x  you.  You  are  but  a  beardless  boy, 
and  in  consideration  of  your  youth  we  were 
willing  to  let  you  escape  if  you  would  promise 
to  leave  off  preaching  your  Mormon  doctrines 
and  go  away  from  here  this  very  hour.  But  if 
you  won't,  go  along." 

They  then  drove  him  along  through  the 
corn-fields  to  the  margin  of  the  forest  with 
the  muzzles  of  their  guns.  Their  language  was 
something  awful  to  hear,  being  interlarded 
with  the  vilest  oaths  ever  inspired  by  the  evil 
spirit. 

Here  they  kept  him  parleying  in  the  broil- 
ing sun  until  the  poor  boy,  who  was  liatless, 
was  ready  to  melt.  He  begged  to  get  under 
a  shade,  and  finally,  when  refused,  he  gave  a 
leap  and  landed  under  the  tree,  and  there 
stood  facing  them. 


At  this  critical  juncture  the  words  of  his- 
father's  blessing  came  to  him  with  a  flash  of 
divine  fire,  and  he  was  at  once  calmed  and 
restored  to  hope  and  life.  He  clung  to  his 
Bible,  telling  them  with  firm  eyes  that  he 
preached  nothing  but  what  was  contained  in 
the  lids  of  that  book,  and  that  he  should  con- 
tinue to  preach  as  long  as  God  called  him  so 
to  do. 

This  enraged  the  captain  more  than  ever, 
and  he — swearing  violently — issued  his  orders 
to  the  men. 

The  captain  then  left  four  of  the  men  to 
guard  him  with  the  injunction  to  shoot  the 
boy  like  a  dog  if  he  attempted  to  move,  while 
they  withdrew  about  fifty  paces  to  consult. 

In  a  few  minutes  they  returned,  and  the 
captain  called  three  of  the  four  to  him,  and 
another  short  consultation  was  held. 

Then  addressing  the  one  man  guarding 
Brother  Jones,  he  said, 

"You  stay  here  and  watch  him.  Watch  his 
every  move,  and  if  he  makes  the  least  attempt 
to  escape  shoot  him — shoot  him  like  a  dog." 

As  soon  as  the  thirteen  men  were  gone 
across  the  edge  of  the  corn-field  to  the  place 
of  meeting,  the  guard  began  talking  to 
Brother  Jones. 

"  I  see  a  miracle  in  this  thing.  Right  here 
there  has  been  a  miracle  performed.  I  am 
the  only  man  in  all  that  crowd  who  is  your 
friend.  Every  one  of  those  men  belonged  to 
the  guerilla  band  in  the  Southern  War,  and 
have  killed  their  men  by  the  dozens.  If  any 
one  of  them  had  been  left  to  guard  you  but 
me  your  life  would  not  have  been  worth  a 
sixpence.  It  is  wonderful,  nothing  less  than 
a  miracle!  Now,  then,  come  with  me  at 
once,  and  hurry." 

Incredulous,  the  young  man  looked  at  the 
masked  face  and  the  loaded,  silver-mounted 
revolver  hanging  down  in  the  man's  hand, 
and  asked,  • 

"Are  you  in  earnest?" 

"  \\s,  I  am  in  earnest,  as  you  will  see,  if 
you  will  do  as  I  say.  C'ome  now,  you  have 
no  time  to  lose." 

They  hurried  away,  and  just  as  they  arrived 
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at  a  cross-road  they  heard  the  firing  and  shots 
followed  by  the  screaming  of  women  and 
children. 

"My  God,"  exclaimed  the  guard,  "they 
are  shooting  among  the  women  and  little 
children.  Run  for  your  life  !  Take  this  road 
to  the  left,  and  run  for  your  life!" 

The  man  himself  took  the  right-hand  road 
and  both  flew  away  from  the  thrice  accursed 
spot  with  the  horrible  sounds  still  ringing  in 
their  ears,  and  which  will  ring  on  through  all 
time,  until  God  shall  still  the  voices  of  those 
who  cry^under  His  altar — 

"How  long,  O  Lord,  how  long!" 

Homespun. 


NED'S  TRIAL. 


]|^R.  ADAMS  went  into  the  Millville 
^\^  Academy  just  as  the  first  class  in  alge- 
bra was  gathered  around  Mr.  Leedom's  desk 
to  hear  a  new  rule  explained.  He  often  came 
in  to  sit  a  while  on  the  platform  listening  to 
the  recitations  and  watching  the  young  faces; 
but  this  afternoon  he  had  a  special  errand 
which  he  hastened  to  disclose  at  the  end  of 
Mr.  Leedom's  explanation. 

"Do  you  see  this,  boys  and  girls?"  hold- 
ing up  a  ten-dollar  gold  piece.  "  I  am  going 
to  give  it  to  the  one  in  this  class  who  gets  the 
highest  marks  for  algebra  from  now  until  the 
day  you  close  for  the  Christmas  holidays. 
That's  just  a  month,  isn't  it,  Mr.  Leedom?" 

Such  a  clapping  of  hands  followed  this 
brief  speech  that  Mr.  Leedom's  announce- 
ment that  school  was  dismissed  was  unheeded 
for  once.  Then  with  a  whoop  and  shout  the 
boys  tumbled  over  each  other  in  their  haste  to 
be  off,  while  the  algebra  class  clustered  around 
Mr.  Adams  and  Mr.  Leedom  to  ask  questions 
about  the  prize.  Their  curiosity  satisfied, 
they  finally  moved  in  a  body  to  the  door,  to 
find  that,  forgetful  of  time,  they  had  lingered 
until  the  short  winter  day  was  almost  gone — 
the  early  evening  closing  about  them. 

"Oh,"  said  pretty  Julia  Anders,  "how 
dark  it  is  !     And  every  one  who  goes  my  way 


is  gone !     I  declare,  I  am  afraid  to  start  out 
alone." 

"I'll  go  with  you,"  and  "I,"  and  "I," 
said  many  voices,  while  a  young  lad  stepped 
forward,  saying,  "  I  go  your  way,  Julia,  I'll  go 
home  with  you." 

"You,  Ned!  Now,  Julia,"  said  a  tall, 
well-dressed  fellow,  "You  don't  like  patch- 
work, do  you?     It's  out  of  style." 

A  burst  of  laughter  followed  this  cruel  allu- 
sion to  the  first  boy's  patched  coat. 

"What  do  you  mean,  Philip?"  Ned  said, 
flushing  and  clinching  his  fists. 

"Mean  !  Why  I  mean  you  are  a  disgrace 
to  the  school,  with  your  old  clothes;  I  don't 
know  what  Mr.  Leedom  means  though  when 
he  lets  such  a  rag  bag  come  to  the  academy." 

Ned  sprang  at  Philip  with  all  his  strength, 
and  for  a  few  moments  the  two  closed  in  a 
struggle,  while  the  girls  hid  their  faces  and 
the  boys  gathered  in  a  ring  round  the  com- 
batants. It  was  only  for  a  few  moments,  how- 
ever, Ned  was  no  match  for  the  robust  Philip, 
and  was  soon  flung  to  one  side  against  the 
wall. 

"There,"  said  Philip,  "let  that  be  a  les- 
son to  you,  charity  pupil,  to  keep  your  hands 
off.  Next  time  it  won't  be  such  an  easy  one, 
but  I'm  not  coward  enough  to  beat  a  fellow 
smaller  than  myself." 

"Not  a  coward!"  shrieked  Ned,  trembling 
with  passion,  "you  would  not  dare  say  such 
things  to  a  fellow  who  could  whip  you." 

But  Philip  had  already  turned,  and  fol- 
lowed by  his  admiring,  thoughtless  school- 
mates, was  out  of  hearing. 

Ned  began  to  collect  his  scattered  books, 
with  such  bitter  feelings  in  his  sore  heart  that 
he  quite  forgot  the  ills  and  aches  of  his  body. 

"Yes,"  he  said  to  himself.  "I  am  ragged, 
I  am  a  charity  pupil,  but  how  do  I  hurt 
Philip?  What  makes  him  so  hateful  to  me? 
He  knows  why  I  have  to  come  here.  He  is 
always  at  me  about  my  clothes ;  and  before 
the  girls,  too.  They  wouldn't  laugh  at  me  if 
he  did  not,  but  they  all  do  as  he  does." 

■Unconsciously  he  had  been  speaking  aloud, 
thinking  himself  alone,  so  he  started  with  sur- 
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prise  when  a  soft  voice  said,  "No,  Ned — in- 
deed, some  of  us  are  very  sorry  to  have  him 
treat  you  so.  No  one  really  cares  about  your 
clothes,  Philip  is  only  afraid  you  will  get 
ahead  of  him." 


'Oh,  Marion  Davis!   is  that 


you 


?     Have 


you  been  here  all  the  time  ?  Did  you  hear 
Philip's  impudence?)  I'll  get  even  with  him 
yet ! ' ' 

"Let  me  help  you,"  said  Marion,  "for 
your  hand  is  bleeding.  There!  that's  fixed — 
now  let  me  bind  up  the  hand,"  and  with 
soothing  words  of  sympathy  she  calmed  his 
agitation  and  coaxed  him  to  talk  quietly,  as 
they  walked  homeward  through  the  deepening 
twilight. 

"I  heard  you  say,  Ned,  that  you  had  to  go 
to  Mr.  Leedom's,  why  do  you?" 

"Because  Mr.  Leedom  was  my  father's 
friend  and  promised  to  prepare  me  to  obtain 

a  scholarship  in  College,  where  I  am 

to  go  at  all  hazards.  Now  that  father  is  dead, 
mother  pinches  and  saves  to  follow  out  his 
wishes,  and  it  would  break  her  heart  to  have 
me  give  up  his  plans  for  me.  So  here  am  I, 
who  ought  to  be  earning  my  living,  bound  to 
a  school,  and  for  a  long  time,  and  since 
mother  won't  hear  of  my  going  to  work,  I 
come  here  among  these  young  swells,  looking 
like  a  pauper.  Yes,  Marion,  it's  true,  I  am  a 
sort  of  a  patchwork  arrangement." 

"I  know,"  said  sympathetic  Marion,  "your 
clothes  are  patched,  but,  then,  no  one  could 
be  more  beautifully  neat  and  clean  than  you 
are." 

"Oh,  yes,  mother  always  does  all  she  can. 
She  has  no  idea  of  the  treatment  I  receive, 
else  I  do  believe  she  would  let  me  leave  school, 
but  I  never  mean  to  tell  her.  It  would  just 
kill  her  to  give  up  father's  plans.  But  I'll 
pay  Philip  back!  I'll  be  even  with  hmi 
yet!" 

"  Ned,  don't  feel  that  way.  You  know  we 
should  forgive  our  enemies  and  do  good  to 
them  that  despitefuUy  use  us." 

"  That's  all  nonsense  !  It  is  now-a-days  at 
least.  What  would  you  think  of  me  if  I  did 
not  hate  Philip?     When    he   insults   me  am  I 


to  tell  him  to  go  on,  I  like  it,  and  then  try  to 

do  him  favors?     Nonsense!  " 

"No,  Ned,  not  that,  I  used  to  puzzle  over 
that  verse,  too,  but  finally  it  seemed  to  me 
that  it  means  we  are  to  do  good  z/^we  can — if 
we  have  the  chance — and  not  think  about 
'  paying  back,'  or  '  getting  even.'  " 

"That's  well  enough  for  you,  Marion, 
you're  a  girl,  but  suppose  a  boy  undertook  to 
turn  his  other  cheek  every  time  he  was  struck, 
on  one,  why,  in  a  little  while  he  would  be 
beaten  into  a  jelly  and  have  no  cheek  at  all !  " 

Marion  laughed.  "Perhaps  so,  but  still  I 
think  you  can  y?(V  forgiving,  and  then  if  you 
have  the  chance  you  can  do  the  good — even 
boys  can  do  that.  So  don't  take  any  notice 
of  Philip.  But  here  I  am  at  home.  Good- 
night." 

Ned  held  the  gate  open  for  her  to  pass,  and 
then  stood  looking  after  her  little  figure  with 
a  heart  full  of  gratitude.  How  much  easier 
her  sympathy  had  made  his  pain — she  did  not 
mind  his  old  clothes,  and  her  clear  little  head 
was  not  one  whit  turned  by  Philip's  preten- 
sions. '  But  what  nonsense  it  was  to  ask  him 
to  forgive  Philip!  Never,  never!  He  had 
borne  enough — this  was  the  end  of  it.  He 
would  never  forgive,  nor  forget  this  day's  in- 
sults. 

The  next  day  he  was  successful  in  avoiding 
Philip,  as  he  had  determined  to  do. 

Every  one  wanted  the  algebra  prize  ;  but 
Philip  had  vowed  that  it  should  be  his,  and, 
feeling  somewhat  afraid  of  his  rivals,  spent 
every  spare  moment  in  poring  over  rules  and 
problems. 

Time  flew  rapidly,  and  one  by  one  the 
members  of  the  class  dropped  from  the  ranks 
of  the  competitors,  until  just  a  week  before 
the  day  appointed  only  three  were  left — Philip, 
Ned,  and  John  Robarts.  In  breathless  inter- 
est the  whole  school  watched  the  trio,  keeping 
count  of  the  marks  and  betting  first  on  one 
and  then  another.  F.ven  Mr.  Leedom  caught 
the  enthusiasm,  and  looked  half  sorry,  half 
relieved,  when  on  the  last  day  l)ut  one,  John 
kobarts  in  multiplying  said  6x4 — 20,  and  car- 
rying this  error  through   all   his  work   made  a 
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hopeless  tangle  of  his  example.  "Now  Philip 
and  Ned,"  he  said,  "the  contest  is  between 
you  two.  Your  marks  are  exactly  equal,  and 
so  as  a  last  test  I  will  give  you  each  five  ex- 
amples to  do  at  home.  You  must  not  ask  any 
help  of  course.      Tomorrow  will  decide." 

[TO    HE   CONCLUIiED.] 


A     BRAVE      DEED. 


A   True  Story. 


fHERE  are  many  things  we  see  in  life 
which  we  cannot  help  but  admire.  Man, 
at  his  best,  is  a  puny  creature.  Nevertheless, 
he  has  some  traits  which  make  him  an  object 
of  admiration  wherever  he  fnay  be.  Bravery, 
however,  is  one  characteristic  which  it  is 
always  a  pleasure  to  see  in  him.  We  know 
how  contemptible  it  is  to  see  cowardice  in  one 
of  the  male  sex,  and  it  often  causes  us  to  cast 
upon  such  a  being  all  the  feelings  of  disgust 
and  loathing  we  can  muster.  But  we  admire 
anyone  who  has  exhibited  great  bravery  in 
some  dangerous  project,  and  has,  as  it  were, 
been  nearly  at  the  point  of  death  in  accom- 
plishing it. 

Man  is  not  alone  in  accomplishing  bold 
and  fearless  deeds,  but  is  accompanied  in  such 
things  by  the  fairer  sex.  There  are  thousands 
of  illustrations  which  could  be  brought  for- 
ward of  brave  actions  which  have  been 
wrought  by  persons  of  either  sex  in  their 
various  courses  of  life.  The  learned  author, 
Charles  Dickens,  has  expressed  himself  thus: 
"  'Tis  a  brave  flea  that  will  eat  his  breakfast 
on  the  lips  of  a  lion."  And  another  learned 
man  says:  "  Bravery  is  greatly  admired  in 
man,  but,  God  bless  her  !  more  so  in  woman." 
There  are  many  instances  of  bravery  that  can 
be  related  of  the  female  sex,  but  there  are 
few,  if  any,  that  can  outshine  the  heroic  and 
Spartan-like  bravery  of  a  young  girl  in  one  cf 
our  northern  states  during  the  floods  which 
were  prevalent  in  Iowa  in  the  year  iSSi. 

On  the  6th  of  July  in  that  year,  a  dreadful 
storm  broke  forth    in   the  vicinity  of  Boone, 


Iowa.  It  was,  in  fact,  one  of  the  worst  seen 
in  that  part  of  the  country.  It  raged  with 
terrific  force,  causing  the  Des  Moines  river 
and  its  adjoining  streams  to  rise  with  tremen- 
dous rapidity.  Consequently  the  river  over- 
flowed its  banks  and  flooded  the  surrounding 
country,  and  there  were  signs  of  fear  visible 
in  almost  every  household  round  that  storm- 
beaten  part,  causing  the  inhabitants,  there- 
fore, to  strengthen  their  homes  against  the 
destruction  which  to  them  appeared  inevitable. 

On  Honey  Creek,  near  the  railroad  bridge 
which  spanned  the  river,  lived  a  young  girl 
named  Kate .  She  was  much  con- 
cerned about  the  bridge  during  the  fierce  gale, 
but  on  this  day  in  particular  she  was  in  a  rest- 
less nrood  and  continued  watching  it  with  re- 
newed zeal ;  and  as  night  wore  on  she  repeat- 
edly strained  her  eyes  and  closely  scrutinized 
it  through  the  inky  darkness.  She  was  fear- 
ful that  it  might  give  way  before  the  storm 
and  the  swollen  state  of  the  stream.  Nor 
were  her  fears  at  fault,  for  presently  she  saw 
through  the  blackness  of  the  night  the  head- 
light of  a  locomotive  as  it  was  wending  its 
way  across  the  bridge,  and  in  a  short  time  it 
disappeared  altogether.  She  knew  then  that 
the  bridge  was  gone,  or  part  of  it  had  been 
carried  away,  and  that  the  engine  had  fallen 
into  the  turbulent  waters  beneath. 

"What  must  be  done?"  was  the  first 
thought  that  entered  her  head.  The  express 
would  soon  be  along,  freighted  with  passen- 
gers, and  she  knew  they  would  likely  all  per- 
ish unless  some  decisive  action  was  taken  to 
avert  the  disaster.  She  was  the  only  one  who 
had  viewed  the  disappearance  of  the  locomo- 
tive over  the  fallen  bridge,  and  she  was  the 
only  one  who  could  save  the  in-coming  train. 
Her  mother  was  alone  in  the  house  with  her 
and  she  was  unable  to  venture  on  such  a  jour- 
ney. She  falters  not,  but  puts  on  her  hat  and 
cloak,  securing  them  tightly  to  her  person, 
and  hurries  for  the  door,  but  only  to  be  ar- 
rested by  the  sound  of  her  mother's  voice, 
"  Where  are  you  going,  Kate,  on  such  anight 
as  this?  " 

She  then   hurriedly  told   lier  mother  what 
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she  had  seen,  and  of  her  intention  to  save  the 
express.  She  prepares  to  leave,  but  her 
mother  exclaims  :  "Stay,  Kate,  you  must  not 
go  out  on  such  a  perilous  adventure." 

"Nay,  mother,  do  not  detain  me.  I  must 
try  and  do  all  I  can  to  save  the  train,  if  I 
should  die  in  the  attempt,"  and  hastily  kissing 
her  she  hurries  away. 

After  walking  a  short  distance  she  sees  the 
wrecked  engine,  but  she  dares  not  stop  to 
overlook  the  damage,  for  she  knows  that  it  is 
a  matter  of  life  and  death  to  the  passengers 
of  the  coming  express.  As  she  passes  the 
broken  span,  however,  she  hears  a  man's 
voice  from  the  depths  below  the  bridge  ex- 
claim in  frightened  accents:  "The  train!  the 
train  !  the  swift  express  !  the  crowded  west- 
ern train  !  " 

In  reply  she  sends  forth  the  words,  "  I 
know  !  " 

She  stood  for  a  few  moments  hardly  know- 
ing how  to  act.  The  town  of  Moingona  was 
but  a  mile  distant,  but  it  would  cause  her  to 
cross  the  partly  wrecked  trestle  bridge  on  her 
way  to  that  place.  She  must  not  pause,  for  it 
would  involve  the  lives  of  a  great  many 
people.  So  with  a  look  of  determination  on 
her  face  she  started  on  her  perilous  journey. 
To  cross  the  bridge  on  such  a  night  as  that 
would  have  made  the  stoutest  heart  quail, 
nevertheless  she  proceeded  on  her  way.  Her 
dress  and  hands  were  torn  by  the  thick  under- 
growth as  slie  dragged  onward ;  and  she 
heeded  not  the  mad  career  of  the  wind  and 
rain.  At  last  she  reached  the  Des  Moines 
and  clutched  at  the  bridge  with  a  firm  hand. 
She  knew  that  it  was  not  built  for  human  fett 
to  tread ;  but  she  does  not  heed  that,  but 
goes  on  with  a  determination  to  do  or  die. 

The  bridge  was  fully  four  hundred  feet 
across,  and  there  was  nothing  for  her  to  set 
her  feet  on  with  perfect  surety.  She  knew 
that  fully  fifty  feet  below  her  surged  the  watery 
element,  and  that  one  false  step  would  send 
her  into  the  surging  torrent  beneath.  Bravely 
she  hurries  onward,  the  blood  from  her  hands 
staining  the  woodwork  as  she  clutches  it  in  a 
vise-like  grip.      She  could  not   see,   save   for 


the  occasional  flash  of  lightning,  but  neither 
the  lightning  nor  wind  and  rain  seem  to 
deter  her  from  the  one  object  she  has  in  view. 
At  last,  after  a  great  deal  of  struggling  and 
with  her  strength  gradually  failing,  she  arrives 
at  the  other  side.  But  her  goal  is  not  jet 
reached,  she  has  yet  half  a  mile  to  go  before  she 
can  be  of  any  service.  It  is  a  fearful  race. 
With  her  hands  and  body  in  a  partly  mangled 
state  she  struggles  onward,  climbing  over 
masses  of  timber,  wading  through  pools  of 
water  and  surmounting  every  difficulty  which 
obstructs  her  path.  Nearer  and  nearer  she 
gets  to  the  place  she  is  aiming  for.  She  sees 
in  the  distance  a  gleaming  light.  "  Can  it 
be  the  train?"  she  mutters  through  her 
clenched  teeth.  No,  it  is  the  welcome  light 
of  the  wayside  station  house.  With  un- 
daiHited  courage  and  with  almost  superhuman 
strength  she  again  urges  her  weary  body  for- 
ward until  at  last  she  reaches  the  depot.  She 
bursts  open  the  door,  and  immediately  all 
eyes  are  turned  towards  her.  And  as  she 
stands  on  the  threshold  of  the  room  with  her 
fainting  form,  she  breathlessly  exclaims: 
"  77/('  trestle's  down.'  the  engine's  wrecked! 
Oh,  save  the  coming  train  !  "  and  then  falls 
down  exhausted. 

A  man  springs  forward  and  sends  a  few 
hurried  words  along  the  wires,  stating  the 
fact  of  the  wreck  on  the  creek,  and  then 
turns  his  attention  to  the  helpless  form  on  the 
floor  and  sees  that  others  were  already  admin- 
istering to  her.  When  somewhat  revived  they 
asked  the  brave  girl,  "  How  did  you  come 
here?  " 

She  related  to  them  briefly  the  terrible  or- 
deal she  had  undergone,  and  when  she  had 
finished,  these  rough  men  lift  their  hats  in  rev- 
erential awe  at  the  young  girl  sitting  before 
them.  Not  one  of  them  would  scarcely  have 
had  courage  enough  to  brave  the  terrific 
storm  across  such  a  yawning  abyss,  and  they 
could  not  help  but  look  at  the  bleeding  girl 
with  admiration  for  her  undaunted  bravery 
and  lion-like  fortitude  in  her  dangerous  en- 
terprise. 

It   is  needless    to    say    that    the   train   was 
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saved,  and  many  a  tongue  praised  the  young 
girl  for  her  heroic  deed.  The  Iowa  legisla- 
ture presented  the  subject  of  this  sketch  with 
an  elegant  medal  and  a  purse  of  §200  for  the 
heroic  act. 

It  is  with  feelings  of  pride  that  America 
can  look  at  her  daughters  as  well  as  her  sons, 
and  their  admirable  bravery  has  often  been 
shown  since  the  foundation  of  the  republic. 
This  heroic  girl,  who  was  the  means  of  saving 
the  lives  of  so  many  people,  will  have  the 
well- wishes  of  all  true  men  and  women.  Let 
us  try  our  best  to  emulate  her  example.  We 
may  not  be  called  upon  to  go  through  such  a 
trying  journey  as  she  did,  but  if  any  worthy 
though  dangerous  enterprise  should  come  in 


our  way,  let  us  be  willing  to  meet  it.  Let  us 
be  brave  in  all  our  actions  and  we  will  pros- 
per.— \_Taken  from  the  poem  />v  Mary  Barr.'] 

IVatkin  L.  Roe. 


Marriage. — To  tell  the  truth,  however, 
family  and  poverty  have  done  more  to  support 
me  than  I  have  to  support  them.  They  have 
compelled  me  to  make  exertions  that  I  hardly 
thought  myself  capable  of;  and  often,  when 
on  the  eve  of  despairing,  they  have  forced  me, 
like  a  coward  in  a  corner,  to  fight  like  a 
hero,  not  for  myself,  but  for  my  wife  and 
little  ones. — Power. 


KIND   AND   GRACIOUS  FATHER. 


Words  by  C.  Denny. 
Andante. 


Music  by  Geo.  Careless. 
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heavens    a  -  bove,         Look  on      us.       Thy  hum  -     ble       children,        Fill     us 


^ •— "^ *—  S- L «-Cs t:_C^ J ^&--= 


with  Thy    ho  -  ly     love. 


Fill       us       with      Thy  ho     -     ly       love. 
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^^'e  have  met  this  Sabbath  morning, 
Words  of  life  and  truth  to  hear  ; 

Teach  us  how  to  ever  serve  Thee 
And  Thy  holy  name  revere. 


Help  us  to  resist  temptation, 
Help  us  to  refrain  from  ill, 

Help  us  all  to  gain  salvation. 
Help  us  all  to  do  Thv  will. 


XHEJ  JUVENIT^E   INSTRUCTOR. 


ROYAL  B.  YOUNG,  Pres't. 


J.  O.  YOUNG,  Vice-Pres't. 


M.  W.  PRATT,  Sec'y. 


DOMESTIC    SEWING    MACHINES. 

CHASE     BROS.     PIANOS,      LINDMAN    &    SON    PIANOS,       PACKARD 
ORGANS,     CLOUGH  &  WARREN   ORGANS. 


SOLID    oisr    E3j^s^5r    F»j?^~srjN/a:E:3sr'X'S. 


"WPtlTE!     F'OI=i     Oj^-T-A-LOO-XJES. 


Young    Bros.    Co. 

38  MAIN   STREET,        _        -        -        SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


HAVE    YOU    READ    THE 

LIFE  OF  JOSEPH  SMITH? 

IT    IS    THE    ONLY    AUTHENTIC    AND    MOST   COMPLETE    HLSTORY    OF    THIS 
GREAT    MAN    EVER    PUBLISHED. 

Cloth,    $3.50;      Leather    Gilt,  $5.00:       Morroco  Extra    Gilt,  $6.00. 


Wm,  DriYsr  &  Son, 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

DRUGS,  MEDICINES,  FAINTS, 

OILS  AND  VARNISHES. 


We  Guarantee  the  trade  perfect  satisfaction.    Your 
orders  solicited. 


WM.    DRIVER   &  SON,   OGDEN,   UTAH. 


168  Main  Street,  Ogden,  Utah. 

M  A  N  U  F  ACT'u  R  E  R  S  . 

Wholesale  dad  Retail  Dealers. 

Firearms,  Ammunition,  Fishing  Tackle, 
Bicycles,  Campers'  OutHts 

and  Sporting  Goods  of  all  kinds.  By  far  the  lar^jst 
stock  in  the  Territory  at  lowest  )iriees.  Send  for  new 
illustrated  catalogue  just  out  with  new  goods  and  new 
prices. 


XHB  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR. 


A    LARGE    PRINT    EDITION 


OF    THE 


Book  of  Mormon, 


CORRESPONDING    EXACTLY  WITH  THE  NEW  EDITION,  SMALL  SIZE, 

IN  PAGES,  References,   etc.,    with   the  addition 

OF   SIDE    DATES,     WILL    BE    ISSUED    IN 
MAY,    i88g,    PROM    THE 


JUVENILE    INSTRUCTOR    OFPICE, 

S-^I^T    Xj.^E:E!    CITTT,      -      TTT-^IS. 


Send   orders   prompdy   for    this   valuable    work    which   is    just    the    thing 
needed  for  pulpit  and  family  use. 


^neic^zs: 

Full  Cloth  Embossed,          _             _             _             _ 

$1.75  postpaid 

"  Leather         "           _             _             _             _ 

$2.25 

Gilt,                    _             _             _             _ 

$2.75 

"    Morocco  Extra  Gilt,             _             _             _ 

$3-75 

THE5  jtrVENIIvB   INSTRUCTOR. 


Sorensen  &  Carlquist 


^ 


m 


g 

m 


COALTER&SNELGROVE, 

The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 


Sr3££  sai/  Martial  Bands  Supplied. 

BANJOS,  GUITABS,  VIOLINS. 

ESTEY  ORGANS  210,000  in  use,  1,500 
made  e.ich  mouth. 


STORY  &  CLARK  ORGANS.  See  Cut 
Weber  Pianos,  Estey  Pianos. 


COALTER  &   SNELGROVE, 

The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 


The  Imfortanf  and   Valuable  work,  which   no  Latter- 
day  Saint  can  afford  to  be  without, 

THE   LIFE 

OF 

JOSEPH    SMITH. 

BY  GEORGE  Q.  CANNON, 

is  now  ready  for  delivery.     As  the  edition  of  this  authen- 
tic  publication    is  limited,   all  orders   for   the 
same  should  be  promptly  forwarded. 


Terms:    Bound  in  Full  Cloth,  §3,50;  Bound  in  Full 
Leather,  gS,oo  ;   Bound  in  Full  Morocco  Gilt,  J6.00, 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE,  Salt  Lake  City, 


lasuie  Today,  Tomoirow  may  le  too  late. 

Fire  Insurance  Company  of 


Cash  Capital  g  100,000.         Reserves  ^13,570. 

H.  J.  GRANT  &  Co.,  AGENTS. 

Office  40,  East  Temple  St)  ect. 

HEBEE  J.  GRANT,  Pres.,  JAMES  SHARP,  Vice  Pres., 

ELIAS  A,  SMITH,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

W.  J.  BATEMAN,  Assistant  Seorelary. 

DIRECTORS: 
Henry  Dinwoodey,  John  Henry  Smith, 

(ieorge  Eomney,  John  C.  Cutler, 

Thonies  G,  Webber,  David  Eceles, 

P:  T,  Farnsworth. 


F.  Auerbach  &  Bro. 

Dry    Goods,     Fancy    Goods,    Millinery, 
Carpets,  Shoes,  Etc. 


Established  1864. 


One  Price  to  All. 


F.    AUERBACH    &    BRO.- 


NEW  PUnLICATIONS  JUST  ISSUED  I 

THE 

INTERMEDIATE 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  READER, 

FOR   SUNDAY  SCHOOL    AND  PRIMARY  USE. 


It  contains  instructive  and  entertaining  articles  and  it 
is  illustrated.  It  is  designed  to  furnish  reading  matter 
for  classes  which  have  finished  "  The  Second  Book  for 
Our  Little  Friends"  and  are  not  sufficiently  advanced  to 
read  from  the  "  Faith-Promoting  Series," 


Price,  30  cents  each,  net. 

A.  E.  CANNON,  Ogden,  or 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OBce,  Salt  Lake  City. 


The  Juvenile  Instructor  Office 

takes  pleasure  in  annnuncing  that  it  lins  just  issued  the 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  HYMN  BOOK. 

A  neat  and   well-bound  book  of  256  pages,  contaiuiiig  all  the 
old  and  some  new  hymns  which  are  designed  es- 
pecially for  use  in  the  Sunday  Schools. 

li'et    Price   per   dozen   $3.00,    or   25    cents   each. 


THE)  JTJVKNIIvE   INSXR.UCVOR. 


'.    ESTAi.>LISHED    1884. 

Heber  J.  Cnint,  Prtsiilfnt.           Jos.  F.  Smith,  Tlce-rrp»lr!pnt.  E>Il=tBOTORS  = 

R.  8.  Wells,  Sic.  &  Troiis.                J.  K.  Grant,  Gc>neral  Miinaper  ;ebei-  J.  Cnint,     J.  K.  (Jrnot,     Geo.  T.  Otiell.    Jno.  Henry  Smith. 

Geo.  T.  OUclI,  Asst  niunnjicr.        E.  T.  Woollcy,  Mgr.  Ogdi-n  Br  ■  u                   Joa.  F.  Smltli,      FninrU   JH.  Lyman,     Jiimp»  Sharp,    W.  W.  Klt«r, 

A.  G.  Barber,  Slgr.  Logan  Branch.  Geo.  Kuinney.  Junio-     .  Well*  and  C.  8.  Burton. 

CO-OPERATIVE  WAGON   AND   MACHINE   CO. 

SnOCESSORS   TO   GRANT,    ODELL   /■   00.   AND    HOWARD   SEBREE   CQ. 

THE    LEADING.  IMPLEMENT    HO     -^    IN     "JT\H. 
SALT   LAKE   CITY,    OODEN     \ND    LOOAN. 


D.  O.  CALDERS 
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-MUSIC  PA.LACE. 


45  and  47  W.  1st  Souta  Gt.,  SALT  LAKE  CITY. 
_^®*Orders  by  mail  wUl  receive  pr  jipt  attention."^^ 

THASDHL'S   4   STORKS! 

Comprising  Groceries,  Clothing,  Boots  and  iShoer 
and  a  JMamnioth  B  irar  of  every- 
thing us._  al. 

Large   shipments  of   Soring  Goods  ai^- 
riving   aaily. 

1-24  1 

GODBE    PITTN    ©RlHtTctV 

L.  S.  Hills,   H.  DInwoodcy,    Dnvid  Jnnir   ,   W.  U.  Shearman,   .1.  B.  Fi.   low.       } 

Wl    tLJSSALB  ANn  xi.£TATL  DRUGGISS.         \ 

PrX^ICBI'  '8    ACCITRATE.^V    FiLLBD     DaY     TE    \igHt.        Ma;L    AND    KaPRESS       i 

"'"  Orde'vS   Receive ''HECii  :,  A;^'tkn   I  jn. 

PRICES  low  .\S  FOS&)BLi;  FtiR  I TRE  GOG^ S.  \ 
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PRINCIPAL  POINTS 

EAST,    WEe^, 
NORTH  a:  d  .^O^'JTH 


A."l' 

UNIOI    TICKEV  t-FFlCE, 

SALT    LAKE    CITY. 


EAGLE  EMPORIUM, 


^ 
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Salt  Lake  Cjtv 
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God  .E  P'T?y  Dkuc  Co. 


^ 


>^'     SALT  LAKE  CITY. 


—  D  'ALEF    IN  — 

"ALL  KINDS  OF  MJ/LICAL  LI  iiiilCHANDISE 
New  Ho  lie  Sv^wmg  Maoliines. 

ATe^^fsT  the  Newman  6rs.  Ci'5m,3r?^s:*^ 

1.  >.c  I'aoent  Air  Cireulatrig  Keed  Calls,  urodndinj,' 

'c  .-^  like  tl.e  ripe  Oi-gp.n.     Ge,  prices  and  'cmis. 
r,6  MAIN  STRTitT,     -      iAL:    LAKJ:  CIT  i",  UTAH. 


Wii;ird  Woodruff,  Prs't.      B.  H.  Sohettler,  Ass't  Cashier, 

Bion'^  Savinq^  Bank 

,^^TD  TRUST  COMPANY, 

No.  63  E^     Temple  Street,  Salt  Lake  Ci'.y, 

DO.  :s  -i  QEisERAL  BAKKISG  HVSINKS.i 

Pays  5  per  cent  'nterest  on  savings  deposits.      V  onf.y  'o 
loan  on  approv ed  securities  at  low  rates  of  ir ^ere;* 
If,-.  3  1 


